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« There is a deſtiny in this ſtrange world which . 
« oft decrees an undeſerved doom : Let Schoolmen 
5 « tell us why.” Homes, | 
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Dore that ſeaſon, when the metro- 
polis is deſerted by the gay and affluent, | 
and all, who are not enſlaved by rigid ne- 
ceſlity, fly from the buſy whirl of public 
life, to recruit their health and ſpirits,” in 
the chearing boſom of nature, Mr. and _ 
Mrs. Clifton, a you hful pair, who, but a | 3 4 | 
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6 that ſeaſon, when the metro» 
polis is deſerted - by the gay and aMuent, 
and all, who are. not enſlaved by rigid ne- 
ceſſity, fly from the buſy whirl of public 
life, to recruit their health and ſpirits, in 
the chearing boſom of nature, Mr. and F _ 
Mrs. Clifton, a youthful pair, who, but a 5 -F 
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few months before, had offered up their 
vows at the altar of Hymen, determined 
to avail themſelves of the preſſing invitation 
of a worthy family, with whom, from early 
childhood, Mr. Clifton had dwelt, in all 
the habits of undiſſembled friendſhip and 
ſocial happineſs. 


The father of this family was guardian 
of Mr. Clifton's infant years, and ſo faith- 
fully acquitted himſelf of that important 
charge, that Mr. Clifton never experienced 
any of thoſe evils ſo frequently attendant 
on an orphan ftate. He found this excel- 
lent man, in all but name, a parent; and 
A -3 amiable wife and children claimed, by 
their kind attention, as large a portion of 
their young friend's regard, as if they had 
been united by the ties of conſanguinity. | 
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It was to the tranquil abode of this eſti- 
mable friend, that Mr. Clifton prevailed on 
his charming bride to accompany him, and 


domeſticate during the * moths of 


ſummer. © / 


1 manſion of Mr. Everard was a 
charming receſs, ſituated in one of the moſt 
delightful ſhires this iſland boaſts; and our 
travellers had juſt gained a diſtant view of 
it from the ſummit of a neighbouring hill, 


when a violent thunder-ſtorm coming ſud- 


denly on, obliged them to have recourſe to 
the friendly ſhade of ſome venerable elms, 


that formed a deep grove in the valley be- . 


neath them. The elements raged with ex- 


treme fury; livid fire flaſhed around, and 


the dumb inhabitants of the adjoining paſ- 

tures flocked i in multitudes to ſcreen them- 

ſelyes under the umbrageous ſhelter. - Our | 
A 2 traveller 7 
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travellers looked on every ſide, hoping to 
- diſcover ſome hoſpitable dwelling, but in 
vain, until the poſtillion, whoſe drenched 
garments impelled him to explore the. cen- 
tre of the grove, which, from its thick in- 
terwoven branches, ſeemed to promiſe 
better ſecurity, eſpied a ſmall pile of build- 
ing, ſo emboſomed amidſt a wilderneſs of 
ſweets, as to be no way perceptible, but 
through a narrow white gate, entwined 
with mingled roſes, woodbine, and jeſſa- 
mine, which opened into a long avenue 
lined with willows, and led to the entrance 
1k this: ſequeſtered abode. 


7 8 3 at the ſcene around 
them, Mrs. Clifton's heart expanded with 
joy at this diſcovery 5 and they reſolved to 
try if the Hermit of this deep ſolitude was 
| leſt with the ſweet ſpirit of courteſy.— 

3 The 
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The ben was therefore ordered to ring 
at the gate; a neat old woman inſtantly 
appeared, haſtening down the avenue, and 
approaching the chaiſe with a look of 
amazement, in the language of ruſtic civi- 
lity enquired their buſineſs. 


A little houſe- room, until the fury of 
« the ſtorm abates, is the only boon we 
« crave,” replied Mr. Clifron, ſmiling at 
the eager curioſity with which the old wo- 
man regarded them. And your Honours 
« will be welcome to that, Pm ſure, re- 
plied he, « if you pleaſe to follow me; 
then turning from them ſhe ſighed deeply, 
and wiped away a falling tear with the cor- 


ner of a check apron. There was an in- 


tereſting ſimplicity in her whole appear- 
ance ſtrongly felt by Mr. and Mrs. Clif. 
ton ; and alighting from the carriage, they 

filently 


— . W 
Ys th ens. W 
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ſilently followed her into the houſe.— But, 
how great was their ſuprize, as their con. 
ductreſs opened the door of a ſmall, but 


neatly furniſhed, parlour, to behold, in 


this "ſecluded ſpot, a charming female; 
' whoſe ſymmetry of feature, enchanting 
elegance of form, and melting ſenſibility of 


countenance, was enlivened by the glow of 
perfect health, united with uncommon de- 


licacy, and irreſiſtible ſweetneſs. 


In the firſt moment of aſtoniſament, our 
travellers gazed in ſilence, and mentally 
pronounced her ſome Fair Divinity: un- 


til, on a nearer approach, an expreſſion of 
touching melancholy, that overſpread her 
lovely aſpect, convinced them ſhe was 2 


daughter of ſuffering mortality. She was 


intently ſtudying a pair of globes when 


they entered, but ſtarting at the unuſual 


appearance 
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appearance of ftrangers, a crimſom bluſh 
declared her emotion, and riſing from her 
ſeat, with ſuch an air of dignified modeſty 
as diffuſed additional graces over her 
whole perſon, ſhe begged her unknown 
gueſts to be ſeated. — The captivating 
voice and manner, in which this entreaty 
was conveyed, augmented . the ſurprize of 
Mr. and Mrs. Clifton, and accepting her 
invitation, they eontinued to gaze at her in 
ſilence, while ſhe regarded them, and the 
old woman alternately, with looks of in- 
quiry; but the latter ſoon relicyed. their 
mutual embarraſſment. Their Hongurs 
** were ſadly frighted at, the thunder 
© and lightning, Miſs,” dad, he 3 64 and 
„ fo, as I am terribly afraid of ſuch, bitter 
Weather myſelf, I made bold to bring 
. them in, without. ſtariding about leave -” 
1 thoſe words the droge; her. beſt curt'ly, 
and 
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and quitted the room, while the lovely 


girl, with ſweet enchanting diffidence, 


welcomed our travellers to their cottage, 
expreſſing the moſt lively pleaſure at its 


having afforded them ſo timely a ſhelter, 


from the encreaſing fury of the ſtorm. 
Eyery ſyllable ſhe uttered added to the 


ſurprize of her gueſts. So elegant, fo 


finiſhed a creature, | enveloped amid the 
deep ſhades of. ſo profound a ſolitude, was 


| no common object; but if Mr. and Mrs. 
Clifton were charmed by her exterior gra- 


ces, how infinitely were they eclipſed by 
the far more valuable beauties of her 


mind. 


4 


* 


As the weather was the occaſion. of this 
rencontre, it at firſt proved the topic of 


their converſation, and, even on this con- 


fined ſubject, how juſt, and uncommon, 
| Was 
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was every ſentiment. of the fair unknown! 
How replete with every mark of an ex- 
alted, benevolent and diſcerning mind ! Her 
extreme youth, the dejection, which in 
vain ſhe endeavoured to hide from obſer- 
vation, and the tears of the old woman, as 
they alighted at the gate, were all ſources 
of mental diſcuſſion to Mr. and Mrs. 
Clifton. They ſcrutinized every object 
around them, but all was myſtery. The 
houſe was little ſuperior to a cottage; but 
its furniture was expreſſive of better days. 


The weather was now reſtored to ſereni- 
ty, but our travellers felt inexpreſſible re. 
luctance to quit this ſweet abode, without 
hopes of again ſecing their lovely enter- 
tainer, who had ſo greatly charmed and 
intereſted them; yet, ardent as was this 
Ow A feared it would be impoſſible to 
£68 ms A * | effect, 
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eſſect, when the door of the parlour ſud- 
denly opening, a tall elderly lady enter- 
ed, on whoſe expreſſive features affliction 
had impreſſed her ſtrongeſt ſignature.— 
She ſtarted ! and fixing her eyes on Mrs, 
Clifton's face, exclaimed, <* My God! is 
% not this Hariot Selwin?? <+ Ves, and 
« you,” cried Mrs. Clifton, are my own 
* Mrs, Woodville, my long loſt, beſt, 
«moſt valued; friend Where, where,” 
added ſne, throwing her arms around her, 
vhere have you thus long concealed your- 
„ ſelf from me and all the world?“ 
„ I have experienced much ſorrow and 
e ſtrange revolutions, my dear Hariot,“ 
ſaid Mrs. Woodville, tenderly returning 
the empaſſioned embrace of her fair friend, 


. ſince thoſe halcyon days when 1 _ 2 


1 3 in HG your 1 infant ideas; 
F 10 — 
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cc. endeavouring to guide your f expanding 
„ judgment to the paths of truth and rec- 
„ titude, and guarding your unſuſpeQing 
e innocence | againſt the blandiſhment- of 
% adulation; and thoſe innumerable ſnares 
* to which your rank in life, added to the 
want of a maternal counſellor, expoſed 


„ you 


.93 — 


She concluded theſe words with a look 
of enquiry at Mr. Clifton, and Hariot, 
ſmiling, preſented him to her, faying, 
9 ſhe had been compelled to ſelect a friend, 
e to fill up the void which the loſs of Mrs. 
„ Woodville had made in her heart; and 
c he was the being who appeared to be 


6 moſt worthy preference. To him, 
therefore, added ſhe gaily, “I have 
„ committed the care of my heart, and fu- 

e ture happineſs, and the guidance of my 


& life 
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6 life; let me then, .dear Madam, impor: 


* tune for bim a ſhare:of your ineſtimable | 
00 + friendſhip ; for, truſt me, you will: find, 
© even. the partial voice of love is juſt in 


4 pronouncing him, truly deſerving ſo dif- 


7 tinguiſhed a favor.“ “ Alas," replied 


Mrs. Woodville, caſting her eyes mourn- 


fally on. the ground, “ what acquiſition is 


< the — of a Poor old woman —a 


« mere en 715 


#7 x 1 15 
& 


» $8: e 22 ackicld Mrs. Clifton; ſhe 


made no reply, but looking around with 


a look of tender anxiety at the ſweet girl, 


who had ſo effeQually ſecured the admira- 


tion of Mr. and Mrs. Clifton, and during 
her emotions ſtood behind her bathed in 


tears; ſhe ſtrove to ſuppreſs a ſigh, and a 
ſhort interval of filence enſued, ſhe felt 
herſelf betrayed into a weakneſs at which 


"2p ©; =/*> 
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ſhe bluſhed, and addreſſing herſelf to Mr. 
Clifton, welcomed him to her humble ſhed, 
with all that ardent cordiality which had 
ever marked her character, and a conver- 
ſation ſo intereſting took place, as baniſned 
for a time, the remembrance of 1 * 

es ſorrows. | 
me ali nimbeeci near fifteen | re- 
volving ſuns, ſince, impelled by misfortune; 
Mr? Woodville had withdrawn: from the 
haunts of pleaſure, in purſuit of thoſe more 
ſolid delights, which alone are to be found 
in an approving e and a well; 
turned mind. s ot Ex N 
But long after ſhe was no more know 
in thoſe bright circles, where once ſhe ſhone 
_ unrivalled for the brilliancy of her under- 
e and thoſe lively ſallies of wit tbat 
diſtinguiſhed 
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9 life; let me then, dear Madam, impor- 
e tune for him a ſhare of your ineſtimable 
& friendſhip ; for, truſt me, you will find, 
even the partial voice of love is juſt in 
“ pronouncing him, truly deſerving ſo diſ- 
4 tinguiſhed a favor.“ Alas, replied 
Mrs. Woodville, caſting her eyes mourn- 
fully on the ground, what acquiſition is 
© the friendſhip of of a poor old woman—a 

64 mere * : | 


4a + A beggar! echoed Medi: Giften; he 
made no reply, but looking around with 
a look of tender anxiety at the ſweet girl, 


Y who bad lo effectually ſecured the admira- 


tion of Mr. and Mrs. Clifton, and during 
her emotions ſtood behind her bathed in 
tears; ſhe ſtrove to ſuppreſs a ſigh, and a 
mort interval of filence enſued, ſhe felt 
| herſelf | betrayed into a weakneſs at which 
Sx . —  * 
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ſhe bluſhed, and addreſſing herſelf to Mr. 
Clifton, welcomed him to her humble ſhed, 
with all that ardent cordiality which had 
ever marked her character, and a conver- 
ſation ſo intereſting took place, as baniſned 
for a time, the remembrance of pai md 
. ſorrows. 

Time had 00 near fifteen re- 
volving ſuns, ſince, impelled by misfortune, 
Mr? Woodville had withdrawn from the 
haunts of pleaſure, in purſuit of thoſe more 
ſolid delights, which alone are to be found 
in an approving conſcience, - and a well. 
turned mind. | 711 bee 


— 


But RG after ſhe; was no more know 
in thoſe bright circles, where once ſhe ſhone 
_ unrivalled for the brilliancy of her under- 
ah and thoſe lively ſallies of wit that 

diſtinguiſhed 
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diſtinguiſhed her converſation, and never 


failed to enfure the admiration of one ſex, 
and the cenſures of the other—the father 
of Mrs. Clifton, who had married the dar- 
ling friend and companion of Mr. Wood- 
ville's youthful days, was bleſſed: with her 
friendſhip and frequent ſociety ; when an 


cvoent, ſtill more afflictive than what ſhe. 


had before experienced, robbed her even of 
the means of ſubſiſtance, and nearly de- 
prived her of life alſo. At this diſtreſsful 


eriſis, a Lady, diſtantly allied to her, moſt 


opportunely ſtepped in to her aid. She 
was preparing for an excurſion to the South 


of France, which a declining ſtate of health 


rendered immediately neceflary, and Mrs. 
Woodville, | ſhrinking from every object 
that could nouriſh the remembrance of her 
ſorrows, acceded, without much intreaty, 

. ae ork oa | to 
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23 


to the ardent wiſh of her friend, and bes» 


came the companion of her tour. 


* 


The ſoul of Mrs. Woodville, alive to 


every feeling that honours humanity, and 
is pleaſing in the ſight of omnipotence, ex- 
panded with gratitude for this alleviation of 
her misfortunes—and ſhe endeavoured to 
forget every recent wound her heart had 
felt, in her unremitting attention to her 


| deſerving friend ;—from her example too, 


the gained freſh leſſons of patience and 


perfect reſignation—for oh! hat ſorrow 
could exceed thoſe of this moſt excellent 


and deeply injured lady. 


} 


The pangs of ill· required tenderneſs to 
an adored huſband, planted the ſeeds of a 
complication of diſorders, which .a long 
ſeries of almoſt unheard, of injuries ripened 

to 


— 
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to maturity, and deprived the world of a 


dbleſſing of whom it was not worthy. But 


divine vengeance overtook the author of 
her ſufferings ere ſne was conſigned to the 
ſilent. grave. He met his death in endea- 
vouring to defend the character of an aban- 
doned woman (on whom he had long 


...- doated, and from whom all his errors had 


originated,) from the reproach the merit- 
ed: He dared, in a cauſe like this, in open 

defiance to the laws of God and man, to 
draw his ſword againſt his beſt friend, who 


| honeſtly condemned his conduct, and 


earneſtly conjured him, ere it was too late, 


to atone for his crimes to that fair injured 


ſaint, Who ſtill loved him with fondneſs, 
and, like Heaven, was ever ready to par- 
don and receive a penitent. Such was the 


counſellor Woke life he madly ſought ; and 


juſtice 
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lily called for. 


11 was but a few months after his lady 
went to France, that this event happened; 
and little cauſe as the had to regret his 


ing it, proved a heavy addition to her 


which no deſeription is equal —and then 


breathed out her pure ſpirit in the arms of 
2 een | D'S 


E . 


N It 15 needleſs to hs how deeply ſuch a 
ſcene mult be felt by a mind ſo formed by 


_— the dreadful circumſtances attend- 


juſtice gave him the reward his crueltics 


Fo which all the tenderneſs. of Mrs. 
Woodville proved inſufficient to alleviate—" 
ſhe languiſhed near two years, in a ſtate to 


* gf * : 


ſympathy as Mrs. Woodville's: ſhe could 
not reſtrain the tribute of gratitude,  altho? 
her heart was lifted up with thankfulneſs to 

| 1 that 
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that Being, who in mercy had called her 
friend from woes unſpeakable, to partake 
in the joys of immortality. She ſaw her 
cold clay depoſited in its laſt manſion, and 
found herſelf legally inveſted with a right 
to her clothes and jewels, the utmoſt value 
of which was rather leſs than five hundred 
pounds, as ſhe had left the moſt conſider- 
able part in her. huſband's poſſeſlion, and 
her jointure returned to his eſtate. 


With this ſmall pittance Mrs. Wood - 
ville reſolved to return to her native land, 
and devote the remainder of her days to 
ſolitude. Having put the former part of 
| her determination in practice, chance di- 
reed her ſteps to this romantic ſpot, 
where, after beſtowing a few embelliſn- 
ments, ſhe fixed her reſidence, and bad 
dwelt many years ſecluded from every for- 
33 a 
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mer friend, for adverſity had ſhewn her how 
very few merit that appellation.— The 


old woman, who admitted Mr. and Mrs. 


Clifton, had been the attendant of her 


proſperous days, and faithfully followed 


her through every change of fortune; her, 
therefore ſhe allowed to accompany her re- 
tirement, rather conſidering her as a ſiſter 
than a ſervant when the Supreme, look- 
ing well pleaſed on her blameleſs life, 
chearful reſignation, and unnumbered vir- 
tues, ſent an invaluable bleſſing to chear 
her ſolitude, and gently lead her down the 
hill of life —in the lovely girl already de- 


ſeribed, whoſe early and uncommon ad- 


ventures ſhe related to Mr. and Mrs. Clif- 


ton, as they ſtrolled around a ſmall in- 


clofure behind her habitation, while Emilia 


was buſied in preparations for dinner. 


CHAP. 
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EH AS. I. 


17 rok this eminence,” ſaid Mrs. 
Woodville,” as they aſcended a ſmall green 
mount at the end of the garden, you 
may ſee the beach, ware my Emilia 
was ſnatched from impending deſtruc- 
tion, in a manner almoſt miraculous.” 


The beautiful ſerenity of a ſummer's 
evening, had induced me to a ramble by 
the ſea ſhore, when ſuddenly a ſtorm aroſe, 
and a veſſel appeared in great diſtreſs.— 


The neighbouring fiſhermen exerted all 
| their ſkill to give her aid; but the winds 
and waves fruſtrated their humane efforts, 
and the beat to pieces on the ſurrounding 
rocks. | 85 


e After 
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After witneſſing this truly calamitous | 


| event, and joining my prayers with thoſe 
of the unhappy ſufferers, I turned from the 
foaming waters with aching heart, and was 
filently quitting a' ſcene I could ill bear, 
when a young gentleman appeared on 
| horſeback, followed by a ſervant. My 
agitation was too viſible to eſcape him; 
and flackening his ſpeed, he regarded me 


with looks. of tender enquiry.—l turned 


around, and again caſting my eyes on the 
wreck, his followed mine, - and inſtantly 


_ comprehending. the cauſe of my diſtreſs, 


he. ſprang from his horſe, and haſtened to 
the water's edge, where he diſcovered two 
bodies,. ſuſpended to a part of the wreck 
that approached the ſpot where we ſtood. - 


he governing principle of his ſoul now 
_ evinced itſelf—eagerly he pointed it out to 


me 
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me—while an emanation - of ſomething 
more than human overſpread his fine coun» · 
tenance, and agitated his whole frame. 
Inſpired by philanthrophy, he plunged amid 
the angry waves, and buifetting them with 


all his ſtrength, endeavoured to reach his 
prize, but was baffled by their far ſuperior 


force, and the imminent danger that threa- 


tened his life, added to my intreaties, and 


the perſuaſions of his almoſt frantic ſer- 


vant, warned him to retire ; when ſud- 


denly the furious billows drove the plank 
nearer, and making another vigorous ef- 
fort, he caught ſome floating garments in 


his arms, and graſping them with all his 


power, bore the apparently lifeleſs body, 
which they infolded, to the ſhore, and 


leaving it, flew back to the companion of 
its danger; but alas! that was conveyed 


far from us, and in a moment diſappeared. 
7 | Seeing 
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geeing all further hopes at an end, the 
generous youth returned to the being whom 


that being is the dear child of my fondeſt 
approbation. A ruſtic paſſing by, lent . 


his aſfiſtance to convey her to my cottage, 
where every means was exerted to bring 


| back ſuſpended animation, and Heaven 


crowned our efforts with ſucceſs, 23%. DIS 


Who can paint che heartfelt delight 


which this truly amazing preſervation af- 
'forded the exalted young man, who had 
been made the inſtrument of it ?—He was 


direQing his courſe to a neighbouring ſea - 


port, from whence he purpoſed to embark 
for ſome diſtant region, when heaven ſe- 
leQed him for this godlike acton. 


The 
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The exquiſite, mental, and bodily ſuf- 
ferings of our fair charge, brought on a 


dangerous fever, and her life was deſpaired 
of. Her noble deliverer took a lodging 
for himſelf and ſervant, in the adjoining 
village, reſolved not to quit the ſpot, | un- 
[4 till her fate was determined. —He was in 


fat the conſtant inmate of my poor abode, 
attended the ſweet patient ſufferer with 


moſt unwearied aſſiduity, and watched her 
couch day and night, with anxious ſolici- 
tude and unremitting tenderneſs ; until, 


after a ſevere conteſt with the Grim Mo- 


narch, ſhe was reſtored to our united 
prayers and while health began to relu- 
mine her cheek, friendſhip and confidence 


took deep root in her heart. Often, ere 


ſhe was able to quit her chamber, did ſhe 
attempt to clothe the glowing language of 


her foul i in words ; but her ſtrength was 
p much 


„ — — 
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Ac unbehuaf to the ardor of her emo- 
i tions, and her fine eyes often told the gra- 
dude of het heart, while witneſſing the 
Tender anxiety, and nameleſs attentions, 
of her kind preſerver: for while ſhe pour- 
* ed forth her effuſions to the Almighty, ſhe 


* could only weep her acknowledgments to 
55 him. ; 
h yeh thre oh 
er * Greatly was my curioſity awakened to 


know the little narrative of her early ſor- 
rows; but I ſuppreſſed every wiſh that 
could tend to promote the gratificatioa of 
it; well aſſured that her gentle ſpirit was, 
at that time, much unequal to a taſk ſo | 
truly arduous, when one evening, as we 
were leading her round a ſmall balcony 


the aſſiſtance of our arms, ſhe often enjoyed * 
the benefit of the reviving zephyr, I ob- 
B ſerved 


outſide her chamber window, where, with | ow 


ſerved her more than | uſually thoughtful, 
and agitated by ſome internal — un- 
til, at . after n efforts - 


iert, 


1 
- 


_— Oh! ſaid the, looking pltarnately: in 
both. our faces, with an expreſſion. of coun- 

tenance that muſt have melted the moſt 
ſavage heart, ee what reward can be found 
adequate to your goodneſs, beſt of 
<« earthly beings!” Her voice was ſcarce- 
ty articulate ; the pauſed, and hid her 
face with a handkerchief, We were all 
filent, when, pointing to a bench at the end 
| of the balcony, ſhe ſeated herſelf on it, 


and we placed ourſelves beſide her. A 


few pearly drops followed each other down 
i d cheeks—ſhe turned aſide to wipe 
ther olf her emotions ſeemed ſubſided 
ns "Into a deep calm, and ſhe re ſub- 
| ect at her heart. 


66] A 
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«. have long wiſhed,” continued. ſhe, 
© for a moment like this, a moment of in- 
& felt ſerenity, and reſignation to my irre- | 

„ mediable loſs. Oh, how ardently have 
a l petitioned the Supreme for ſtrength of 
| © mind to tell you all that paſſes here!“ 
She clapſed our hands between her own, 
and preſſed them to her heart, in a manner 
| that will for ever be S e on my re- 

W | | 


“ But, indend; it could not be,” added 
| the dear girl, © my coward ſpirit funk 
e within me, and refuſed the taſk; but! 
4 1 # tender regret, ſucceeding the 
* poignant anguiſh that lately poſſeſſed my 
mind; and while I reverence you; _ 
* preſetvers, friends —all, all, that che M 
© world hold dear to me—truth grati- 


5 > tude, and juſtice, bids' me no longer 
have | Ys 


ce with- 


* 


On 


"366 


vw 
withhold the candour and confidence due 
to your unſpeakable, | your bounded 
tenderneſs.” | * 
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— — 


Oh ſpare yourſelf,” ſaid I, * my love 


in pity ſpare yourſelf and us, any reci- 
tal that may wound your heart—confider 


your preſent extreme weakneſs—already 


we know all that is material to know; we 
know that the precepts of virtue are im- ö 1 
preſſed on your ſoul, and the practice of 
them is evidently your higheſt wiſh; the 
"reſt we will wait for the knowledge of, 


until a future day. And,” continued | 


after a paufe, <« there needs no more to 


cc 
'« 


Ax 
«. 
A 


endear you to my heart, than what I am 
already ſenſible of; all I wiſh of you is | 
to be happy. Come then,” 1 added, 


ring, ” the cold para air warns you to 


6. retire; 5 


CY 


to 
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«. xetire; forget every thing, but that you 
<. are with thoſe ſincerely intereſted in your 


c preſent and future welfare, and anxiouſly 


6 deſirous to ſee your health and ſpirits re- 
e 5 


« * W lady ! wm the exclaimed ea- 
gerly,. but ſurely it is juſt you ſhould 
& know ſomething more of her, on whom 
you thus laviſh your invaluable re- 
« gard. „be pauſed, and I was about to- 
prevent her enlarging; but anticipating my 
deſign, and reſolved to avail herſelf of the: 


| preſent erer ſhe thus proceeded., 


> > *Þs 155 N 


eee 1 ſnatched gon * grave, 
* and, with unparalclled, goodneſs, are ſtill 
We aſſiduous to render happy, a being who. 
78 knows not friend nor relative, but ſtands. 


* ppconneged and alone: i in the univerſe. 


_ In 
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In a convent, the beams of under. 
« ſtanding enlightened my infant mind, 


< and there I dwelt, until a few days be- 
fore misfortune brought me to your hoſ- 


. 


6 - 


pitable roof, ignorant of every thing re- 
7 ſpecting myſelf, but the name of Emilia 
4 de St. Aubigne. 


The Lady Abbeſs ſeemed to doat on 
% me. I was the favourite of the whole 


community, and every one ſeemed eager | 


< to give the ſtrongeſt proofs of their affec- 


TA 4 ; 


5 


* tion, by contributing all in their power to c 


% eultivate my mind, and render me com- 


% plete in every valuable and elegant at- 
© tainment. Thus careſſed, my childhood 
glided away with peculiar delight; but 
«as I approached maturity, the myſteri- 
% ous cloud by which my birth and rank 
0 was enveloped, introduced uneaſy ſen- 
iſ 6 ations, 


18, 
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ſations, and diſcontent enſued. A penſive 
habit ſupplanted my native vivacity, my 


health began to languiſh—T avoided 
thoſe whoſe converſe I had lately ſought 
with ardour, and perpetually wiſhed for 


the ſhades of ſolitude to indulge ay; 
ſadneſs, 


& It was not long ere I taſted the fruits 


of this metamorphoſis, in the altered 
looks and behaviour of all around me; 


being no longer able to charm by my 
lively fallies, and diſpenſe gaiety where- 


ever I came, I ſoon ceaſed to be the uni- 
* verſal darling; and my ſociety became 


rather ſhunned than courted, by: every 
member of the community, except ** 


young and beautiful lady, who had been 


but a ſhort time among the holy ſiſter- 


«& From 
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« From her I experienced every mark of 
«increaſing partiality—to her faithful bo- 
“ ſom I committed the ſecret cauſe of my 


9 dejection, and mutual confidence gave 
riſe to a friendſhip — * and 
19 animated. 

5 The Lady Abbeſs was {till kind, but 
| er kindneſs ſeemed rather the reſult of 
% prudence than affection. Her words | | 
« were the ſame, but words are feldom to 
* be relied on; her looks and manner 
« were totally changed; and ſhe ſeemed to 
regard me with a ſuſpicion that filled my 
mind with a variety of conjectures; ; when 
4 one day, walking in the gardens of the 
„ convent, ſhe preſſed me to take the veil, 
as a certain means to regain the tranquil- 


« lity of my temper, and enſure laſting fe- 
5 


_— 3] adding a fear, that the ſudden al- 


oo teration 
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c teration in my perſon, and manners, pro- 
* ceeded from a concealed entanglement | 
, « of the heart; to which belief the fre- 
= < quent ſociety of ſeveral young Nobleſſe, 
© who viſited the boarders of the convent, 
% gave riſe. 


e Amazed at a. e ſo unexpect- 
* ed, I exerted all my little eloquence, to 
65 remove her ill. grounded ſuſpicions, but 
without producing the ſmalleſt effect; 
* ſhe only ſmiled. her incredulity, and re- 
6 peated, with increaſed warmth, her ar- 
5 dent wiſh of numbering me among her 
s ſaints; but|.I pronounced a gentle, yet 
** firm negative, to this propoſal ; aſſuring 
her all future importunity on the ſubject 
would be fruitleſs; for it was my unal- 
I, terable reſolve never to become a 


34 
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«A reply ſo. difterent from what my na- 
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_ tural timidity taught her to expect, to- 


tally baffled every perſuaſive argument 
the had been revolving, as likely to aid 
her defign, and obviate- every obſtacle 
ſhe thought could impede it. | A while 
ſhe ſat, buried in a profound reverie ; : 
then riſing, with an bauteur of manner 
and ſeverity of aſpeck, I bad never till 
then ſeen her aſſume, ſhe ſolemnly aſſured 
me, from that happy dwelling 1 was 
doomed never to depart, until freed by | 
death ; for from the moment of my en- ; 
tering thoſe holy walls, I was deftined to 
end my days among the bleſfed ſiſter. 
hood. 


« Almoſt deprived of reaſon, of a diſco- 
very ſo cruelly peremptorily, ſo highly 
* to my inclination. I was in- 

capable 


) = 


L- 
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e capable of attempting a reply, and the 
% Abbeſs left me to digeſt at leiſure, what 
e the bad communicated. For many mi- 
“ nutes J fat ruminating on the proſpect 
ce before me, and indulging every ſuggeſ- 
e tion that could heighten the gloom of 
% my apparently inevitable fate; when ſud- 
5 denly a ray of hope darted acroſs my 


+ perturbed mind, and with ſwollen eyes. 


4 ſtole, unheeded, to the apartment of 


© my amiable and lately acquired friend, 


* a knowledge of whoſe woes, taught me 


to think more lightly of my own, 


f Inabe bien o life, gg by the 


** moſt ſhining endowments of mind and- 
<< perſon, this lovely woman was torn from 
** the adoring object of her fondeſt loye, 


and immured by the rigid mandate of 


$6 « parental authority within that dreary 
| 66 manſion, 


cc 


46 


5M 


35 


ce 


cc 


cc 


- 


cc 


1 
46 


K 


K 


EMILIA DE ST. AU BIGNE. 


manſion. Trifling then as were my 
conflicts to thoſe that agitated her bo- 
« ſom, the horrors of a forced ſecluſion 
from the world, were ſurely ſufficient to 
* terrify. a mind like mine: bending be- 


« 


neath the preſſures of ſecret | dejection, 


ariſing from an inceſſant, but unavailing 
“mental ſearch, after what is hid in the 
dark and illimitable abyſs of futurity:;-a 


vain deluſive hope of tracing ſome chear- 
ing eircumſtance to aſſiſt me in explor- 


ing the myſtery that ſecludes me from 
the Weed of myſelf. | 


5 « | * we n "ER of my fair friend, 


* 


(t 


cc 


cc 


and bade me be comforted. 


I therefore relieved my almoſt burſting 
heart. She liſtened with deep attention, 


and when I had ended my little narra- 


c 


tive, ſhe embraced me with tenderneſs, 
Emilia, 
« have 
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„ have hopes. ſaid ſhe, both for 
« you and myſelf ; hopes which, I 
©« truſt, heaven will crown with ſucceſs. 
A few days hence,” added ſhe, I me- 


ec ditate an eternal adieu to this gloomy 


“ abode.” . Her countenance brighteneq 


* as ſhe pronounced theſe welcome ſen- 


te tences, and I ſeemed to conſider her 


as ſome fair ſpirit, who had left les na- 
< tive ſkies to effect my — 


8 S * FF +4 


10 | Spain and joy at firſt Aiveſted me of 
“all power of enquiry by what means ſhe 
“ purpoſed to accompliſh her deſign, and 
“J ſtood gazing at her with: ideot-like 
*< amazement z but ſhe ſoon collected my 
ſcattered ideas, by reciting the particu- 
lars of her plan, fo artfully contrived 
< as to elude the moſt watchful Argus; and 
5 ſhe concluded with aſſuring me, what- 
5 | ever 
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% ever was her own fate, I ſhould be the 
— . 0 

. An event ſo flattering, ſo Ades 
<« for, gave me new life, and baniſhed 
, every unpleaſant ſenfation : as much 
elevated by tranſport as I had before 
«been depreſfed by melancholy, I laviſhed 
dleſſings on my dear confoler, and by 
* her advice haſtened to the Abbeſs, tell- 
„ ing her I repented of my oppoſition to 
e her wiſhes, and was come to aſſure her 
of my implicit obedience, and ſolicit her 
* pardon. | But characters like hers, I 
found, are not to be deceived by arts ſo 
“ futile. She cooly pronounced her for- 
giveneſs, and aſſured me of the ſame rank 
* in her affection I had ever held; but 
0 marked every action with the moſt ſuſ- | 


pieious ſcrutiny 3 would not allow 
© me 


. me to be a moment from under her 
* watchful eye, and evidently proved, by 


= | while I ſtill mentally vowed never to take 


forced ſecluſion from every ſocial enjoy- 
ment as an event little leſs to be dread- 
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ce her whole conduct, that loudly as ſhe ap- 
ce plauded my return to duty; ſhe felt the 
«< moſt unalterable conviction that it was 
ce only a ſtratagem to lull her vigilance 
« aſleep. Day and night I was the conſtant 
6 companion of her fide, and I was even 
+ denied the foothing n my 
« joved friend. bins 


66 Dain ray of hope now vaniſhed, I 
« prayed for her eſcape, but endeavoured _ 
te to reconcile myſelf to a deſtiny that how- 
e ever fevere, appeared inevitable; and 


e the vail, I looked forward to a life of 


cc ed. 


cc No 8 
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Jo language can ſufficiently paint the 

& conflicts I endured for many tedious days, 
ec hen a ſudden and dangerous illneſs, by 
& depriving the Lady Abbeſs of her reaſon, 
cc releaſed me from her perſecutions; and 
* while my heart bled for her ſufferings, and 
+ almoſt revolted at the idea of leaving her 
ct in a ſtate of truly pitiable, yet motives ſo 
<<, powerfulſpoke tomy feelings, and Heaven 
© ſeemed ſo graciouſly to favour the ardent 
= V4 petitions I had offered up for his interpo- 

+ ſition between me and wretchedneſs, that 
to have deliberated, at this important criſis, 
e would have been the higheſt ingratitude 
6 and I flew with the utmoſt ſpeed to the 
4 kind participator of all my anxieties.—It 

vas the ſilent hour of midnight, when rack- 
« ed with the moſt alarming apprehenſions, 
“I gently rapped at her chamber · door; re- 

<< peatedly Iknocked, without receiving any 
| | © anſwer.— 
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anſwer.— That my long and unuſual ab- 


ſence had baniſhed all hopes of rendering 


me ſervice, and ſhe was gone without me, 
was the dreadful idea that ruſhed into my 
mind; and as a laſt eſſay to obtain admit- 
tance, I applied my lips to the key-hole, 
and whiſpered her name ; when inſtantly 


the door opened, and my anxiouſly ex- 
petting friend, preſſing me to her boſom, 
told me her fears of detection obliged her 
to refuſe my entrance, until my well- 


known voice aſſured her of ſafety ;—then 
pointing to a flight of ſteps, that deſcend- 


te 


ed into a dark avenue, and led to an un- 


frequented part of the garden, ſhe told 


ce 


me the important hour was nearly arriv- 


ed, and bade me follow her. 


* Tortured by fears of prevention, we 


. 
68 


* reached the appointed ſpot, and after 


« waiting 


— 
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% waiting a ſhort time, conſiderably length- 


>, ened by our terrifying ideas, the welcome 


“ ſignal, a glimmering taper, made its mo- 
< mentary appearance on a part of the wall, 
© concealed: from every diftant eye by the 
+ thick ſurrounding foliage. A ladder of 


„ ropes inftantly dropped at our feet; my 


* conduttreſs aſcended it with alacrity— 
e ànd I, trembling, followed, while her ex- 
“ petting lover folded her, enraptured, in 


& his arms; and after their mutual tranſ- | 
* ports had ſubſided, welcomed me hkewife 


Fry liberty and his future protection. He 


6 Was an Engliſb officer, of a noble family, 


n and a veſſel waited t to > waft us to his na- 
66 tive ſhores.” | 


Here (laid Mrs. Woodville) the fair 
narrator ceaſed ; while the recollection of 
her friend's fate (who periſhed in that diſ- 

treſsful ſcene from which ſhe had been ſo 
| provi- 


— — : 


„ 
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5 provideminily reſcued) threw an additional 


| 5 | languor on her mind—and leaning on the 


arm of her preſerver, who, with the moſt 
marked attention, had liſtened to her nar- 
rative we entered the houſe in ſilence, 
and ſhe retired to indulge emotions that 


were unconquerable. Her fad recital had 


diffuſed a gloom o'er all our ſpirits ; and 
when my gueſt bade me adieu for the 


night, a more than uſual energy marked his 
words, and his manner was greatly agitated, 


I could not, during the whole night, di- 
veſt my memory of the uncommon viciſ- 
ſitudes that marked the few days of our 
Emilia.—I revolved them waking on my 
pillow ; and when I ſunk into the arms of 
ſleep, they ſtill employed my ID. 
and lived i in _ dreams. *s, 
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I aroſe the next morning with increaſed 
affection for my lovely ward, and was 
haſtening to make my uſual enquiries, at 
her bed - ſide, when a ſervant brought me 
a letter, containing theſe words "ry 


& awry 

— 
» 8 
. 


I tear myſelf from you thus abruptly, 
Jever valued lady, unequal. to the painful 
6 ceremony of bidding you, perhaps, a 
65 long adieu. You will, I think, excuſe 

58 this weakneſs, and do, me the juſtice to 
6 believe, that in my heart the remem- 
G range: at your virtues will exiſt for ever. 
4 40 Wich y you 1 ik 1 8 Emilia, 
* fully aſſured that ſhe will neither feel the 
* loſs of friend, nor parent, under your ge: 
© nerous protection. In you, Madam, 


Heaven has given a bleſſed ſubſtitute for 


1 fe that misfortune Wax have ſnatched 
6c. away 


4 ww 


% & 
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« 4way and if the prayers'of à grateful 


< heart can find acceptance; you will not 


« fail of the reward your hs cor 
1 e merits. Wes N 
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a Fain would I tell you all that- paſſes 


in my breaſt;=but now it cannot be; 


yet ſuffer me to aſſure you, deareſt Ma- 
« dam, that the hope of again viſiting 


your ſweet abode, ſoftens the pangs of 
( ſeparation, and is the moſt delightful 


< that ever yet informed my ſoul. 


« And now, moſt worthy of women, 
* farewell. May every bleſling hover 
&« around you, and your lovely young 


| « friend—and ſometimes deign to beſtow 


— z 


66 * a thought on, 
'« Your ever devoted, 

„ ALLEYNE FITZHORTON.,”” 

; An 
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An involuntary. torrent burſt from my 
eyes, as I peruſed theſe. lines, and in that 
ſituation Emilia found — 5 wag 50 03-2 hanged 


[2:66 He is gone l“ ſaid b giving her the 
letter“ Gone l the exclaimed, glaneing 
her eyes over it. Gone ſo ſoon !—ſo 
< ſuddenly!—Oh—unkind—not ſuffer me 
< to bid him one adieu !—to bleſs him for 
you! for life, for every thing! Surely 
4-2twas' ill judged?” —ſhe looked penſively 
in my face, and added - nay, criel, 
* Madam, was it not cruel??ꝛ 


1 


146.4 doubt wie bun mall exclong ſee him | 
66 again, ” 


} 
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This chearing hope ſeemed in ſome 
it meaſure to conſole Emilia; but there ſtill 
remains circumſtances I cannot but regret. 


— 


: 5 Our mutual anxiety about Emilia had 
been the conſtant topic of our converſation;ʒ 
# and unſuſpicious of his quitting us ſo preci- 
pitately, I never hinted a wiſh of being made 
W acquaintcd with his family, or rank in life; 
nor had the ſubje& ever paſſed his lips to 
me. This ſilence now fills me with a variety 
of conjectures. The dignity of his man- 
ners, the elegance of his perſon, and the 
exalted qualities of his mind, certainiy rank 
him among the higheſt orders of ſociety ; 
and with this mental aſſurance we muſt reſt 
ſatisfied, and look forward to ſome future 
period—when every myſtery will, I hope, 
be removed; and he will return, crowned ' 

Z I. _ 


F 


1 


9 
1 
. 


* 
with virtue and happineſs, to cement the 
n he has kindled i in our breaſts. | 


ce 


ce 


* 


cc 


. wearied attention, diſpels thoſe embitter- 
ing reflections which would intrude, and | 


vc 


C 
66 
- 
* 
o 


; 
* 
(e 
; 
a 
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= It is mt? added Mrs. Woodville, WM . 
a pauſe, near two years ſince I have en- 
« joyed the bleſſing of Emilia's ſociety, 


and each revolving day convinces me 


more fully of her worth. Her endear. 


ing gentleneſs, ſweet vivacity, and un- 


renders me more ſerenely happy, than 


when grandeur and abundance ſhone 


around,” 


Mis. Woodville dla Nd Mr. 104 
Mrs. Clifton, affected by her pathetic nar- | 


rative, ſilently followed her into the houſe, 
where a frugal, yet clegant repaſt awaited 


them, and i who had exchanged the 


plain 


FA oo ho-n, - a> a3 Q wy 
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plain dreſs in which they had left her, for 
| one, although equally fimple, yet more 
adapted to heigtiten her native charms, met 


#3} 
25 


$8 


ri 

- WY fruit in one hand, and a bow! of cream in 
„tue other, intended as a part of their deſert. 
e She looked like another Hebe; her cheek 
r. glowed with additional bloom —a profuſion 
of pale brown hair, that was before con- 
-c ccealed under a plain muſlin cap, now flowed 
d W with graceful negligence o'er her delicate 


n WF ſhoulders, and ſweet chearfulneſs diffuſed 
c no beauties o'er her whole form. | 


After a meal rendered truly luxurious, 
d not by an oftentatious diſplay of coftly 
r- WF viands,* but by the delightful intercourſe of 
e, | @ongenial minds, Mrs. Woodville ſeated 


d herſelf at a harpfichord, one of the few re- - 


ic i maining mementos of more afluetit days, 
in BE £4) = 5 and 


* 


1 them at the parlour door, with a baſket =. 


. — 1 — 
m— CO I” . 
—_ 
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and played ſome of theſe compoſitions, 
which, in the feſtive hours of youth, had 
charmed many a liſtening ear; but time 0 
and misfortune. had ſwept away all that ; 
once had {kill to call forth every ſoft at- 
Rradtive power—and the exertion of thoſe | 
_  - talents that reminded her of early ſcenes, i 
ſeldom failed to draw tears from her heart; 
quitting the inſtrument, ſhe therefore, with 
28 a ſuppreſſed ſigh, requeſted Emilia to ſup- 
ply her place. The ſweet girl complied 
with a bluſh of native diffidence ; but what 
amazing powers did: ſhe poſſeſs She exe- |} 
euted an Italian compoſition with a taſte | 
and judgment that might honour the firſt 
proficient in that enchanting art: but how 
was the admiration of her auditors height- 

ened, when, at the intreaty of Mr. Woog- 
ville, ſhe played a ſoft melodious air, ac- 
unge the inſtrument with her voice, 
whoſe 
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whoſe thrilling quavers might emulate 


even the Syren, Mara? — Mr. and Mrs. 
Clifton were unable to reſtrain their warm 


encomiums. 


The approach of evening now warned 
mem to depart; and when they men- 


tioned the name of Everard, Mrs. Wood- | 
ville informed them, it was the only 


family whoſe acquaintance ſhe had wiſhed 
_ to cultivate ſince her reſidence in that ſpot ; 
for often had they met and converſed to- 


gether, in their rural excurſions, with ap- 


parently mutual pleaſure. Mr. and Mrs. 

Clifton, pleaſed with this intelligence, felt 

lefs regret at leaving them — and they 

| parted with reciprocal 2 of meet- 
ng Oy e e, | 
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0 A 4 3 

U. NAPPRIZED of his young | Sends 
arrival, Mr. Everard was enjoying his ac- 
cuſtomed evening walk, on an extenſive 
lawn that fronted his houſe, as the car- 
riage that held them deſcended the hill, on 
wWhoſe fertile ſide his habitation ſtood; but 
turning down a narrow dingle at the ex- 
tremity of the lawn, where he uſually choſe 
to indulge his private meditations, he had 

not proceeded many ſteps, when the well- 


= known voice of his beloved ward ſtruck 


his ear, and turning round, he beheld him, 
with his fair bride, haſtening ee the 
ſpot where he Rod. £2” | 


EMILIA DE 8 T. AUBIGNE. 5; 


The old gentleman's aſpect brightened ; 
he ſeemed inſpired with youthful vigour, 
and quickened his pace, eager to welcome 
and congratulate his wiſhed-for gueſts.— 
He received them both with friendly 
warmth, - wiſhed bleſlings and happineſs 
might ever attend them, and tenderly em- 
bracing Mrs. Clifton, ſaluted her, as Was 
his conſtant way, and bad her excuſe the 
bluntneſs of a rough old man. Such, indeed, 
was Mr. Everard, untutored in modern re- 
finements, a ſtranger to every ſpecies of 
guile, and ignorant of what ambition was, 
(but in theory): he had ſpent a virtuous 
and uſeful life on the ſpot of his nativity, 
and his hoary locks were rendered truly 
venerable by the uprightneſs of his con- 
duct. Friendſhip reſted ſecure in his un- 
queſtioned integrity, and the bleſſings of 
the poor were daily offered up for him and 

l his 


LY 
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his houſhold. He had numbered four- 
ſcore years in this fluctuating ſcene of 
9 things; but, except the pangs of being part- 
Wo ed by death from an adored wife and ſeveral 
beloved children, ſorrow had never touched 
his heart; and agonizing as thoſe diſ- 
penſatious muſt prove, to every mind not 
diveſted of natural affection, yet Heaven 
never fails to ſoften the wounds it inflicts, 
and reconciles us imperceptibly to _ ine · 
n * of death. 0 


e . of Mr. Everard, there- 
fore, was unbroke by the bitterneſs of an- 
guiſnh, and his ſpirit retained its native vi- 
gour. Uninjured by any criminal indul- 
gencies, he was now enjoying the bleſſed 

- Fruits of a temperate life, and blameleſs 
*xondu®, in length of days rendered defire- , 
able * health, and the whiſpers of an ap- 
proving 
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e 


proving conſcience. His milk-white hair, 
ruddy cheek, athletic form, and bluntneſs 
of manner, brought to Mrs. Clifton's re- 


T7 membrance, every deſcription ſhe had ei- 
cher read or heard of our famed forefa- 


thers ; his dreſs ſeemed likewiſe formed af- 
ter the ſame model, and ſhe could not avoid 
regarding him as the moſt ſtriking piece of 
antiquity, ſhe had ever before ſeen. His 
houſe was of the ſame deſcription, but its 


| embelliſhments were modern, and exprei · 


five of real taſte; the gardens were exten - 
ſive and delightful, Mrs. Clifton felt plea 
ſure grow within her, on contemplating 
the aſſemblage of exquiſitely alluring land- 
ſcapes that preſented themſelves, on every 
fide, The romantic wood-crowned.. pre- 
cipice, ſeemed to vie with glowing pars 
terres, ſhady walks, painted aleoves, and 


rylbing caſcades, for her preference; here 


a deep 
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a deep grove excluded the noon-day ſun, | 
and a lonely temple, in its centre, ſeemed 
to woo ſweet contemplations to its mo: 
haunts and whiſper, 


40 . oblivion of low thoughted care: 


While bending corn-fields, ſtraggling cot- 
tages, the united melody of the feathered 
. choriſters, the diſtant lowing of the herds, 
and the chearful peaſant, ſinging from his 
labors, all contributed to heighten the va- 
riety of the ſcene. 


Mrs. Clifton, buried in reflections till 
then unknown, entered a long viſta that 
led to the houſe, leaning on the arm of 
their vencfable hoſt, who was relating to 
Mr. Clifton ſeveral recent occurrences in 
' the little circle of his rural acquaintance, 
which he a would intereſt and amuſe 

him: : 
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him: when the name of Mrs, Woodville, 


uttered in a tone of marked ſurprize, in- 
ſtantly awakened Hariot from her reverie, 
and ſhe lent an attentive ear to what ſuc- 
ceeded it. 


« 


o 


* Yes, yes,” faid Mr. Everard, I am 


no ſtranger to her name nor to her goods 


neſs; Charlotte and IT have often ſeen 
her from our terrace, when ſhe little ſuſ- 


charities among the children of want, 
infirmity, diſeaſe, and ſorrow, in yonder 


group of cottages. She has, indeed, 
imparted more out of her little mite, 


© than the lordly owners of all theſe ſur- 


6 


rounding palaces would ſpare rom their 
abundance, | Fruly may -it be ſaid, ſhe 


oy 


; A fed the hungry, clothed the naked, 


Q I” nb ſhielded 
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© ſhielded the orphan, and taken the ftran- 
© ger in; but, for all her virtues, I am 
2 told oth is 1 8 ruined, poor 1255 


354 Ruined 1 1 Mrs. Cubes, 
while the tears of the old woman— the 
marked dejection that impreſſed the features 
of Emilia, when they firſt beheld her —and 
the emphatical words of Mr. Woodville— 
ruſned on her remembrance, and all con- 
ſpired to aſſure her they had their ſource in 
ſome calamitous event. Yet again the 
doubted, when their ſucceeding chearful- N 
neſs aroſe to her mind; but the well-known | 
delicacy--the unequall'd caution with which | 
Mrs. Woodville had ever ſtrove to conceal | 
her ſorrows, and prevent their wounding 
others, proved more than a counterbalance | 
for Ay hope; and her mental diſcuſſions 

C | ended 


p 


* 
- 
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ended in a conviction. of her being again 
o'erwhelmed by ſome direful misfortune. 


Moſt unfortunate—moſt deſerving wo- 
man, ſaid ſne, how does my heart re- 
* proach me for being lulled into la for- 
© getfulneſs of that anguiſn of heart that 


was ſo evident, when ſhe preſſed me to her 


* friendly boſom, and called herſelf a 
< beggar? Oh! moſt unfeeling and unpar- 


© donable—that I ſhould have impelled her 
to exertions that, at ſuch a ſeaſon, muſt 


© have wrung her heart, inſtead of claiming 
a friendly participation of her afflictions, 
and offering my little all for their allevia- 


tion.— But J will fly to her —intreat her 
confidence —and do all I can to palliate 


K 


this error; and ſhe will believe and truſt 


- 


* me—for diſſimulation, ſhe well knows, 


© 16 
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is a ſtranger to the ſoul of Hariot 
Clifton. YET i» h 


Mr. Everard gazed intently in her face, 
as (forgetful of all but Mrs. Woodville) 
ſhe thus gave utterance to the emotions he 
had undeſignedly excited—while Mr. Clif- 
ton claſped her hands between both his, 
with a glow of tender approbation, and a 
general filence enſued; until a young fe- 
male, regarding them from the door of the 

houſe, in the attitude of deep attention, 
caught her eye and looking at Mr. Clif. 
ton, Mr. Everard exclaimed, Do you not 
+ fee Charlotte ? Without replying, Mr. 
| Clifton ran forward and caught her in his | 
arms, while a deep ſuffuſion o'erſpread her | 
before palid cheek, but was quickly ſuc- 
ceeded by its former.hue, as ſhe in tremu- 
lous accents pronounced her congratula- 


tions 


2 


beauty pale and emaciated, ſhe approach- 


= —and leaning penfively on his arm, theß 


young man, in a hunting dreſs, with a pack 


the only ſon of Mr. Everard ; and his ap- 
pearance and demeanour ſeldom failed to 
create a prepoſſeſſion in his favour where- 
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tions to Mrs. Clifton, and bade her wer 
come to Everard Park. 


Charlotte | Everard was an intereſting 
figure, but without the ſmalleſt claim to 


ed them with a dejected air called Mr. 
Clifton her brother her beſt-=beſt friend 


entered the houſe; where a tall, ruddy, 


of hounds at his heels, met, and almoſt 
overpowered their gueſts with his heart- 
felt effuſions of ſurprize and joy. He was 


ever he went. He poſſeſſed an ingenuous 

openneſs and ſuperiority of aſpect, joined 

to a manly. and not ungraceful form, and 
an 


E 
* 5 
1 1 
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an unaffected warmth of heart, that gained 
him univerſal approbation. He was deemed 
a general admirer among the neighbouring 
fair ones, and many a rural beauty boaſted | 

a triumph o'er his thoughtleſs heart, while | 
vanity. alone prevented their diſcerning, 
that the objects of his preference and pur- 

; ſuit were the hounds in full cry; and he 
had no idea of any bliſs equal to a convi- 


N Mal meeting after a fox chace. His affec- 


tions were naturally ardent, and his prin- 
ciples good; he was a dutiful ſon—a tender 
brother—and a faithful friend ; but a total 
ſtranger to every ſpecies of modern refine- 
ment, except the ſublime arts of cricket, 
trap-ball, back-gammon, &c. in which he 
Was a firſt-rate adept, may be ranked as 
ſuch; add to which, a happy retention of 
every word in the game at—wniting a 
$990 plain hand—underſtanding ſomething 


a | of 
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of arithmetic, and a little of Greek and 
Latin; and (let me not deprive him of a 
ſingle honour) ſinging the moſt jovial ſong, 
and dancing the beſt hornpipe of any in 
the county; and the attainments of Arthur 
Everard are numbered. He looked an 

expreſſive plaudit of his friends choice, as 
| ſoon as their firſt. ſalutations had ſubſided, 
and embraced an early opportunity to pro- 
nounce him a d——d lucky fellow 
adding, never ſaw but one fit to ſtand 
by her | ſide, and ſhe lives with a worthy 
old ſoul in a ſnug cot, behind that hill,“ 
(pointing toward the dwelling of Mrs. 
Woodville); © and to be ſure, if I muſt 
© ſpeak my mind, ſhe beats all that I ever 
yet fixed my eyes on; not but what 
your wife is rather taller, and fairer, but 
yet, I don't know how it is, one wiſhes 
to look at the other for ever; but you 
wt © ſhall 


= * 


* 
. 


4 — 
* 
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© ſee her at Church, and: tell me what 
you think.” Ka} 


I believe 1 have already ſeen . * 
plied Mr. Clifton, Imiling at the eulogium, 


which he inſtantly. knew belonged to Emi- 
lia), and forgot her external charms in 
* the contemplation of her far ſuperior 
© mind, and all-accompliſhed manners,” 


4% The d—1 you have b exclaimed Ar- 
thur; then 1 hope you'll lend a helping 
hand, that I may forget them too, for 


© they're often a plaguy baulk to me; 


* when l goto Church to fay my prayers, 


F4 


wards her pew ; ſo if what you fay is 


Mr. 


i always find my attention wandering to- 


true, I with to contemplate her mind as 
* foon as poſſible, for I don't like to have 
©. my devotions ſo broke i m upon.“ 


a: a> 23 EN 
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Mr. Clifton laughed aloud at this re- 
queſt, and promiſing Arthur his utmoſt 
aid, enquired for his younger ſiſter, Alicia; 
adding, ſhe did not uſe to be thus re- 
© miſs ; but was ever the firſt to recetve 
and vid me welcome.” 


8, Why, don't you know, ſhe is gone to 
London on a viſit to our great couſin, 
Lady Dorothy Railton' | exclaimed Ar- 
thur. She's been there 1 don't know 
© how long: Charlotte was firſt invited, 
but ſhe's got into ſuch a mopiſh, pining 
way lately, that there's no moving her 
from home; ſo ſhe begged to be ex- 
* cuſed; and my father, fearful of offend- 
ing Lady Dorothy, by a refuſal of her 
condeſcenſion, determined on Alicia's 


* 


A 


going in her ſtead, and the dear little 
: * was almoſt frantic with joy at 
the 
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the thoughts of ſeeing London, and ſends 
© us accounts of every thing that ſhe meets 
with; but I wiſh ſhe was home again, 
« for we all feel her loſs, and I've never 
© been eaſy ſince ſhe's gone; not but Lady 
© Dorothy will take care enough df her, I 


dare ſay; but London is a dangerous 


Fey 1 Alicia i is very pretty. 


83 "TW very TY added. Mr. 


Clifton ; © but with a lady of rank and 
character, there can be no doubt of her 
* ſafety, and that lady her relation.” 


True, replied Arthur, her letters 


_ © ſpeak well enough of Lady Dorothy; 
© and ſhe is in raptures with the gay life 


© ſhe leads, and all the charming amuſe- 


ments ſhe partakes in; but 1 ſhall ſoon 


N hath her — and perſuade my ſather 


c to 


. A w-, 
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to write for her. Certainly | is the beit 
ſafety 1 ſay. 


This was a determination Mr. Clifton 
could not but ſilently applaud. Stranger 
as he was to all but the name of Lady Do- 
rothy Railton, he could not but allow, that 
a young, beautiful, and unſuſpicious fe⸗ 
male was ſurely ſafeſt under the parental 
roof. Charlotte now ſummoned them to 
fupper; and our travellers, without any 
reluctance, complied with the hours of ſe. 
parating for the night, that prevailed in 
this 'vnfaſhionable env. 


' ths 
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Lic us, ſaid Mrs. Clifon the next 


morning, as the lark warbled bis early ſa- 
lutation at her chamber windows, 5 Oh! 


let us haſten to Mrs. Woodville s. 


The i image of her misfortunes have en- 
© groſſed my flumbers, and I have ſeen 
the ſons of cruelty and violence refuſing 
to admit the lovely Emilia and herſelf 
within her own ever hoſpitable dwell- 
ing. I am not ſuperſtitious, but my 
mind forbodes- ſome deep nels 14 
proaching them.” 


R 


Mr. Clifton rallied, and uſed every 
means to n, her apprehenſions, but in 


yam; 
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vain; they were unconquerable, and diſs 
regarding the parade of dreſs, at a juncture 
when friendſhip and humanity ſeemed. to 
ſupplicate her aid, ſhe flipped on an caſy 
diſhabille and found their friends were tl 
more early. matiners. To them Mrs. Clif- 
ton imparted her anxious ſolicitude, and 
ere breakfaſt, was removed, they ſet off un- 


attended on their expedition. But ah, 


what ſad revolutions had a few ſhort hours 


made an ill looking man guarded. the en- 


trance to their friends abode, and ſternly 
demanding their buſineſs, admitted them 
with the ſullen air of an inexorable goaler. 


i 


But what could equal their. amazement 


| to find this truly noble-minded woman, in- 


ſtead of - waſting, fruitleſs complainings on 


| what was irremediable, (but by the exer- 
tions of that exemplary fortitude which 


had 
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had always ſupported her under paſt trials), 
_ whiſpering ſweet conſolations to the weep: | 
ing Emilia, and equally diſconſolate, faith: 
ful Martha! Doubt not,” ſaid ſhe;* preſſ. 

ing Emilia tenderly to her boſom, While 
poor old Martha kneit by her ſide, and 
bathed her garments with her tears, Oh! 
doubt not, dear child of my heart, but 
the Supreme will open an aſylum for us 
call. He will not ſeperate "beings | 
© \cloſcly united: for ſure am I, the ties of | 
© conſanguinity. itſelf does not exceed the 
© ſacred union of according ſpirits, 


No, my Emilia! and you, my faith- 
[5 ful Martha, believe me, we ſhall not 
part; believe her, who is taught by ex- 
| © perience, to truſt her cauſe with Him, 
in whom is neither variableneſs nor ſha- 
dow of changing.” 


1 6 


Martha's 
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Martha's tears flowed with leſs rapidity 
| as thoſe ſoothing accents ſtole on her ear. 


4 © Then, exclaimed Emilia, I ſhall 
, « ſtill be. ſupremely: happy! if near you, 
d „hat evil can reach me? Yow'll teach me 
1 to deride the ſtings of poverty, and turn 
it + them into bleſlings—oh! I will play the 
is | © ſweeteſt | airs, and ſing, and work, and 
ſo call forth all my little talents to chace 
ot ſorrow from your heart. Such a conſo- 
ic ling idea has juſt ſtolen on my mind, and 


Iwill indulge it. Perhaps, my dear, my 
more than parent! we ſhall, if poſſible, 

h- be happier than ever.“ 
X« + Bleſs you, ſweet- comforter ' eried 
| Martha, kiſſing her hand. | 
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Mrs. Woodville lifted her eyes toward; 
Heaven, and beheld Mr. and Mrs. Clifton 
ſtanding at the parlour door, ſilently wit. 
neſſing this moſt affecting ſcene. They 
had ſtood there ſome moments unperceived, 
and unable to utter a word; every faculty 
was abſorbed in wonder and admiration, 
until the voice of Mrs. Woodville rouzed 
them from their N ſtate. 


8 We came,“ ſaid Mrs. Clifton, looking 
quietly in her friend's face, to offer com- 
< fort and condolance—but I ſee you need 
< it not.” 


PPC 


2 


8 
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” 


Forgive me, added ſhe ; » © I ſhall one | 
- day learn to know you, to judge of me | 


only by yourſelf. 


. 


* Oh] 


Oh 
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£ Oh. Madam !” exclaimed Martha, 


7 C I ax pardon for my boldneſs; but Pl 
"(i © tell you as good a way every bit to judge 


« of Miſtreſs, and that is, only by com- 


| _ © paring her with every body elſe you 


© can be :—She never wrong'd any ſoul 4 
© a ſingle farthing in all her born days; - to 
my lan kaoyledge—s 


5 Pray, Martha, no more of this,” in- 
terrupted Mrs, Woodville,” TH. 


© Nay, Madam,” rejoined the honeſt 
creature, I hope you will forgive my 
* diſobeyiag you for once; but ſtand up 


* far your cauſe, I muſt, and will. You, 


Madam, that never eruſhed a fly in your 
whole life, but have always opened your 
; hand to the needy, and been e 

N | * in. 
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in doing all manner of good continually 


: 
you, I ſay, to have a parcel of un- 1 
< merciful ruffians come and turn you out 
of houſe and home, ofily.- becauſe you ' 
paſſed your word for'a poor man, to fave 

him from periſhing in a gas}, and his | 
wife and family from ftarving ; and now 
© becauſe he can't pay juſt to the time, I 
0 ſay, to come and ſeize upon you—oh | 
< it's enough to make a judge loſe his 
„ wits! and with my good-will ſuch" hard- 
< hearted rogues ſhould be made an ex- | 
* ample of—for I do ſay it—they are fifty : 


times worſe than a men robber!” 
FA. Sv; "IVE | en iet 
en e ber. ſpeech with 
= 5 utmoſt violence of geſture and had 
aually worked herſelf up into ſuch an ex- 
neme rage, as Mrs. Woodville found it 
| er to exert * hay authority to check. 
5 | She 


— 
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She inſiſted on her never more, in her pre- 


ſence, indulging ſuch unbecoming viru- 
lence; and added a firm aſſurance, that 
no provocation'icould; in her opinion, ex- 
caſe a conduct ſs oa to her own 
ideas. „g 13 0 s 74 1 e | 


\ 7 . 


oft art 105 not offend you, Madam,“ 
ſobbed out this faithful creature, no not 
for the whole World ; 1 would rather loſe 
©. my life than offend you; but when one 
*!ſees ſuch. - ſhe could no more. but 


hive ek into tears; 2 the room. 


7 
I "i 4 11 ie * #7 f 7 * 


1 would tell you, ſaid Mrs. wWobd- 
ville, turning with- viſible agitation to Mr. 
and Mrs. Clifton, all that paſſes at this 
moment in my heart. then you would 
© know how-infinitely'I feel myſelf obliged 
y this early viſt, this proof of rat 
* D 2 , kriend- 


Hott; mon 


6. 1 4 
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* friendſhip ; for well 1 know the buſy 
voice of rumour has informed you, that 
© Tam about to be deprived even of this 
© laſt reſource---this poor hovel---where 1 
© had hopes to end my woe-marked days 
* 4+» and breathe out my ſoul in peace 3. 


© but now it uſt not be, and 1 ſubmit.— 
FHerhaps | wonder at my calmneſs, 
| and think it apathy ; but the firſt pangs 
i © are ſubſided ; this is a threatened blow, 
i but I had no power to ward it off: Veſ- 
* terday 1 felt it's near approach, and 
determined to conceal my apprehenſions 
from thoſe around me, while it was pole 
* ſible; ut the conflict of my mind pro- 
'* duced a ſudden and alarming eſſect-1 
dropped from Emilia's arm yeſterday, as 


e ve were taking our accuſtomed morning 
walk, and remained a conſiderable time 
++ lifeleſs 3 animation at length returned, 
and 
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and my wearied ſpirit ſunk again into in- 


© ſenſibility in the arms of fleep, in which 
« ſtate this dear girl had left me, when you 


IV 


6 


arrived and found her and that aſſectionate 
being, I have juſt ſent ſorrowing away, 


impreſſed with melancholy---not for my 
misfortunes, but my illneſs ;---for- until 


laſt night, when it could be no longer 
6 


concealed, they were total ſtrangers: to 


every circumſtance of the calamity in 
which I am now involved : —and ſurely 


it would have been an ungrateful return 
for ardent affection and faithful attach- 


ment, to overwhelm them with unne- 
ceffary anguiſh, by a ſad anticipation ef 


what I well know to be unavoidable... 
Armed with this determination, I 
ſubdued every tumultuous paſſion, that 


warred againſt my peace, and reſolved to 


JT 


enjoy 
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enjoy as much as 2 would allow; 


, 


ee a beenden yet animated de- 
light in your ſociety.— Emilia ſeemed 
inſpired with unuſual vivacity at ſeeing 
me ſo perfectly reſtored---and I forgot 


the approaching evil amid the ſmiling 


circle. 


Would it not like wiſe, 


added ſhe, addreſiing Mrs. Clifton, have 


6 


* 


argued a very unperfect ſenſe of the heart- 


felt joy you evinced at again finding me, 
to embitter the few hours we ſpent to- 
| gether---by unavailing complaints ?- 
No, believe me, à conduct like that 


would, in my eſtimation, have been 
wanton cruelty; and a mind capable of 


ſuggeſting it, muſt be a ſtranger to every 
refined ſenſation, every humane, every 


diſtinguiſning principle. 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe were truths that could not fail to 
find an advocate in every feeling and ſen- 
ſible heart; but while they ſilenced the 


purpoſed remonſtrances of Mrs. |Clifton® 
they increaſed her regret---that a being ſo 
noble, ſo truly exalted, ſhould, for. ſo 


long a ſeries of years, be the mark of: ad- 


verſe fate. 


7 f ; : ' # 


— 


y But 18 here no wages raid Mrs. Clikon, 
to ſoften, if not avert, this dreadful blow ? 


Tell me, tell Mr. Clifton; and, if poſ- 


6 ble, allow us the unſpeakable. joy: of 
* ſerving you; deny us not this privilege 
* of friendſhip,”---Mrs, Woodville ſmiled 
gloomily, and ſhook her head. 


ts 
A 


No, generous Harriet!“ exclaimed 
Pe „there is no way. I will diſcharge; 


« this. claim to the utmoſt 


but never 


imagine 


— * * 
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imagine 1. am baſe enough to involve 
& others, voluntarily, in the ſad effects of 
* my incautious zeal. It is fixed to yield 
up all but virtue, integrity, and friend 
| . but no benevolent heart ſhall in. 
© jure itfelf to relieve me. No- my 
Emilia and 1 will find out another calm 
0 Tetreat---and, « eat the humble bread of 
; Habour.-lnduſtry thall prove an inde- 
 penidence---and we will be rich in con- 
| tentment, innocence, and a reciprocal 
c endeavour to render each other happy- 
ce „ N to che frowns or ſmiles of for- 
4 erne. 7 
"© Labour ” exclaimed Mrs. Clifton, 
| © deareſt Madam, how can you labour?” 
„With my head, and with my heart,” re- 
| turned Mrs. ' Woodville; © and this dear 
1 child wil execute. No longer, there- 


; 4 


_ fore 


— 
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« fore, regard us as objects of compaſſion 


for oh! how enviable is our ſtate to 
e that of thouſands.” | b 


6 wad indeed cried Mr. Clifton, 
who had long been filent---* truly envi- 
cable! But think not, worthy Lady, we 
came to oppreſs you by offers of pecuni- 
© ary aſſiſtance —alas we have not the 
© power---but there may be other Alds--- 
I will repreſent you as you ars and 
« ſurely his heart will relent.---I will exert 
* all my little Kill to obtain---if but a re- 


* prieve---until friends can be raiſed for 


© you---nor ſhall my ſurety be wanting, if 
5 needful.“ 


— 


a But not all your exertions, my good 
0 Sir,” replied Mes. Woolville, can 


2 D 3 N ever 


. 
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ever procure me one moment's reſpite--. 
«circumſtances complicated and inſur- 
6 mountable oppoſe ; and when the preſent 
| © buſineſs is arranged, and my ſpirits more 
15 equal to ſuch a 50 I. will inform you 
«at every particular : in the mean time, 
accept my heart-felt acknowledgments, 
+ and. think me not too proud to. be ob- 
11 liged. As ſhe utrered theſe words, ſhe 
aroſe, adding, with an air of aſſumed gai- 
ety, © 1 muſt leave you for a ſhort time; 
; but Emilia will ſummon all her philoſo- 

* phy, and all her cheerfulneſs, to enter- 
tain you until my return.“ Emilia 
ſmiled her obedience- but it was a gloomy 
ſmile.—and ſhe was incapable of making 
any other reply. Her eyes followed Mrs. 
Woodville out of the room, and dropped 
their ſympathetic. effuſions of the lively ad- 


miration, tender ö and gratitude, 


i which 


. 


ate 3 
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which the unnumbered virtues. and ſuffer- 
ings of that moſt excollent woman ee 
in lt Ly ä St We giterrs igri 0 


* vain the ought Lande phloſophy _ 
chearfulneſs her friend relied on; they were 
gone. She. uttered, in an viinterrupted 
voice and broken accents, a few unintelli- 
gible ſentences; but alas.! ſhe was quite 
unequal to the taſk aſſigned her- and the 


entrance of their loquacious Martha proved 


A wecome relief. 


* My miſtreſs !” ſaid ſhe, © my poor, 
; dear, good miſtreſs, has ſent ſome' wal- 
nuts and fruit, and cakes and wine for 
the gentry---and ſhe'll come as ſoon as 
the man's done taking the inventory. 


Emilia placed the refreſhments on the table; 


and while the moving ſimplicity of Martha 
| þ 5 ſunk 
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ſunk deeply on her mind, the importuned 
Mr. and Mrs. Clifton to participate of them 
---but their anxicty for Mrs. Woodville was 
too lively to be ſuſpended by all the endear- 
ing ſolicitude of Emilia; and fearing, as 
their offers of aſſiſtance had proved ineffec- 
tual, that their preſence at ſuch a juncture 
might rather diſtreſs than conſole, they 
took a haſty leave, without waiting for Mrs. 
Woodville's return, promiſing to repeat 
their viſit ſoon. 


CH AP. 
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No ſooner had Mr. and Mrs. Clifton 
turned from the abode of their eſtimable 
and much-pitied friend, then they beheld 

| Arthur Everard haſtening towards them. 


His countenance was marked by generous 
anxiety, and he eagerly enquired what was 


the fate of the amiable cottagers ; - then, 
without waiting a reply. 


I I ſee plainly how it is,” ſaid he, I 
© ſee *tis too true: the dog ſpoke plain 
3 to be ſure; and yet I was in 

* hopes, poor old lady---but can nothing 
* be _ * Mr. Clifton ſhook his head, 


N Arthur's 


2 
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iphone". 
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_ Arthur's eyes flaſhed fire, and after a pauſe 
I ] tell you, exclaimed he, they ſhan't 
be turned out, d--- me if they ſhall! ll 
ſtake my life, nay ſell my dogs and 
abandon the chace for ever, firſt! What 
nothing to be done? It ſhall go hard 
5 then. Dye think I'll let em be turned 
out? 5 No, TU fight that ill looking rogue 
D that s gone to diſtreſs them, as long as 
6 . $ a drop of blood in my . 
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| "With thoſe 8 he” "dang from them 
with the ſwiftneſs of thought. 


— f , - \ 
- 5% we <7 (ini. A 


TIL * 0 Re 3 Mr. Clit- 
ton, S raſh young man! where is he gone? 
Lam ready to ſink with terror! he qdure- 

7% 15 will not obtrude himſelf on their ſor- 
en. x ut, 


— 


BMILIA, DE ST. AuBIO NE. 


: rows, 1 fear ſome ſad. conſequence,: oh · 
let us haſten after him!“ „Mrs. Clifton 
acquieſced. They ſaw. him enter without 
oppoſition, and heard his, voice. very loud 
as they approached the gate. Martha met 
| them at the door, La, Sir,” cried, , ſhe, 
here's a gentleman has frightened. my 
poor. Lady and Miſgalmoſt out of their 
+, wits; do gome and try to, pacify, them. 
for he's going to, beat that lawyer man, 
that's big enough to.cruſh him to death. 
* he's crazy that's ſartin ſure, to, .come here 
* and make ſuch a fuſs, oh, I'm all of a 
© tremble from head to foot. 1 
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Mrs. Clifton was little leſs. alarmed, 
the voices ſtill grew more clamorous, and 
following Martha up ſtairs, they found Ar- 
thur and the attorney in warm. af 
on Ar landing place. e 9648 1 ed 
= .- VVT 
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| _—__ tel you Sir, exclaimed the latter, 

| 85 the houſe and all belonging to it is to be 

| * Told; and the produce appropriated to 

© diſcharge a' part of the lady's debt; 

© And1 tell you it ſhan't be ſold at all; 

returned Arthur, or if it is I'll buy it 

© myſell. With all my heart, if you're 

< the beſt bidder, ſaid the other, It's no 

-© other bufineſs of mine then as I'm ob- 

'© ped to act in my profeſſion 3 1 only do 

_ © my duty.” May be fo, cried Ar. 

thur, or may de you think it fine ſport 
© to diſtreſs your neighbours.” | 


The attorney's complexion glowed with 


anger. 


Ay, it's all one to me if your face was | 
Wo *© as red as our turkey cock, I mould nt 
care; but who knows, you are aſhamed 


* 
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© perhaps of taking up ſuch a dirty job, 


and that makes you bluſh.” © Bluſh"? 
echoed the attorney Ay, how could you 
avoid it? how could you be off bluſhing 
© at the thought of diſtreſſing ſuch as her ?* 
pointing at Mrs. Woodville, who, utterly 
aſtoniſhed at what ſhe heard and ſaw, ſtood 
leaning on Emilia's arm deprived of all 
power of enquiring into the motive of a 
condutt ſo extraorninary. 


« They are entire ſtrangers to me Sir, 
replied the attorney, after a pauſe. * And 
© I never ſpoke to them in all my life. 
aid Arthur. The attorney ſtared. 


No; added he, © though to be ſure 
1 am a neighbour, I never exchanged 


words with either of them; but what of Wl 


a rhat f. if I had never ſeen them before 
6 this 


"> n an . — . wy 
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zo 


8 Ithis, moment, my heart would take their 
© part---yes it would — but however, that's 
not all ; 1 know enough of their charity, 
and, ſhall ſhe, pointing again at Mrs. 
Wendt,” Who has been a mother and 

a friend, I dare ſay, to thouſands, want 
a place to hide her head in? I tell 


ta ayou. Pl 1426 my At fixſt.”? 


8 © Well, young. 1 ny 4 onal 
« not be diſturbed thus with your clamour, 
faid the attorney m. N 


Nr 


« 3h But. you | hall, : i 3 4 1 
: will diſturb, you---l, don't Uke you, and 
that's plain!“ 


1237 


L. But I will not be interrupted in my 
* baſineſs, Sir ”—*-Then diſpatch, . Sir,“ 
rind Arthur, let me know the pre of 
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your bargain, and Em your man. 
5 "at n _— be, Soing up N to 


33 take it eee eee i 
you attempt to play me falſe, beware of 
my an Ar fl: 
My name's Arthur en but 
hold!“ taking a pencil out of his pocket, 
there's my name and place of abode 
eo when: you've: ſettled your terms, let 
me know.;? ſo ſaying, he nodded at Mr. 
and Mrs. Clifton, and was going, but 
turning round again“ Don't fling me,” 
added:he,; *1if. you do, Il ſcent you!thro? 


all, your doublings, and have no more 


* mercy upon you, than you have on 
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But let me aſk, ere you leave us, ſaid whe 


Mrs. Nn what can poſſibly in- 


6 in- 
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7 


c dace you to take ſo generous an intereſt 
in my misfortunes ? Oh! I dont 
know, Ma'em---no particular reaſon... 
« only---I don't like i ſuch fellows as that 
* always to have things their own way. 
that's all, Ma' em- ſo 1 hope you Won't 
' 197 ke any _ amiſs,” 


| \ ® 1 Gt ade why to Mr. and Mr. 
| Clifton, * won't you go ? I know dinner 
L IR waiting, and Pve talked myſelf into 


© as good an appetite as if Than been bar. 
0 ing * this e 2 

. 0 Clifton . him her hand in 
Hlence,' and whiſtling a tune, he led her 
down ſtairs, while Mr. Clifton followed, 
revolving the ſtriking occurrences. of this 
remarkable ſcene, 


No 
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* Now ſatisfied,” faid Arthur, un · 
buttoning his. waiſtcoat, and wiping his, 
forehead, as if he had been overheated at 
a cricket match, yes, I'm ſatisfied now; 
* yonder poor fouls, I hope, pointing to 
the adjacent cottages, won't loſe their 
* kind inſtructreſs, their beſt comforter and 
friend; but yet I wiſh it had been 
* brought about in a better way. 1 did 
* not half like taking ſo much upon me 
before the old Lady's face z: there's no 
* knowing how ſhe may take it, but what 
could I do? Twas too late to ſtand 
upon compliments. If I'd know it as 
© foon as father did, 1'd have taken quite 
another courſe. Pd a purchaſed it over 
* the old Lady's head, and ſo a ſent her 
* the deeds in the young one's name, and 
* then ſhe, nor nobody elſe, wou'd never 


a been a pin the wiſer who did it; for 
* you nl 


In 
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© Fou: know, added he, turtiing to Mr. 


Clifton, 1 Cou'd Have taken! the money 


but of grindmother's thouſand pound 
„legacy, and {6 not let father into the 
<Vfeerets not but what He's Kifid-hearted 
„enough, but y6u know old folks Are oll 
folks, and helmiglit have been apt! to 
"fancy there was more in it then I'wou'd 
on.“ Why really,” ' ſaid Mr. Clif. 
ton, archly, am are arty 
Fes eaſs#- Dio 51 252th 
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_ © philanthrophy” muſt © have derived i 


© ſource from | ſome' cauſe, 54 un- 
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"x Or, in plain Engliſh,” exclaimed Ar- 
thur, you think me a ſelfiſh, narrow- 
«© ſouPd villain ! incapable” of doing a diſ- 


© intereſted piece of '' ſervice to a worthy 
"RP | eee ye," | for Son 


2 


c ruſh--think 6 kill 1 ſhan't take the 
* trouble to perſwade you out of it not 


© 1:--only I deſire you won't drop a word 


to father; becauſe, if you do, I ſhan't 


© be quite ſo well pleas'd---that's all---but 


* as to what you, or any 855 e thinks, 
c Id6n der a n HT 


os 
a1 * * T5 ef . _— R 1 


© But; es; 1 may be l aid 


Mr. Clifton, ' who had not ſuſpeded that 


his hint would have been ſo ill received. 
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„Time will new, ſaid Arthur, ſullenly. 
* Surely ? 


- cried Mrs Clifton, hurt at 
ſeeing 
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„ bunte os pr, 4 8408 
| ſeeing the raillery of her Edward fo ill 
taken Surely Mr. Everard cannot 
imagine his friend could ever mean to 
© caſt a refleQion- on a conduct deſerving 
© the higheſt encomiums. To relieve the 
© forrows of our fellow beings is always 
= * meritorious ; but, when exemplary worth 
þ © ſuffers, how does it call forth every ge · 
ll + nerous principle, and inſure bleflings to 
= * him who pobly n of advocate of 
| * 1,9 m_ a _— 


0 No, no, Madam? replied Arthur, 
©] don't mind what your huſband ſaid ; 
© every body has a right to ſpeak their ſen- 
© timents, that's my maxim; and, if he 
hn © thinks me a mean, ſelfiſh fellow, why 
dot fay ſo? 1 like honeſty. I want 

az neither "_ nor bleſſings, not I; not- 

| EY withſtanding, 


SX » 
: * mT 
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c withſtanding, I thank you for your civi- 


** 4 
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| c lity, Madam E. 

y But ths ſerious reſentment wounds 
- © me to the ſoul,” ſaid Mr. Clifton: Do 
i IL. not know your heart! have I not al- | 


N 4 


ways admired your (enthuſiaſtic ardor, 
l on points of far leſs moment! How then 
can I fail to approve its exertion in ſuch 
413 cauſe as this F. . Vou have long called 
me by the ſacred name of friend; and, 
believe me, true friendſhip is ever kind, 
indulgent, and ready to put the moſt 
favourable conſtruction on the words and 
actions of her votaries. 


A PS K 120 A A * 
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$ 3 you did 8 her rules, 
* I think,” replied Arthur, with a half 
imile, 5 when you drop'd that unkind ſuſ- 7 
© Picion juſt now; however, now. Iam a 
Nun 4 6 littly 


SS EMIEIA DE ST. AUBLONx. 


© little cobler, I'd6 think it was only a jeſt, 
© occaſioned perhaps by what paſſed laſt 
© evening ; but, it is all nothing, ſo let's 
© hear no more on it, bat make it up,” 
© Pm rather fiery, Madam, you ſee,“ 
added he, to Mrs. Clifton, while he ſhook 
his friend's hand moſt cordially. © + 


© I never enquired,” ſaid Mr. Clifton, 
* ho. your father came by ſuch early in. 
1 of Mrs. Woodville's * 


1 tunes.) 


Why it ſeems,” replied Arthur, * that 
he had it from the lawyer's own mouth. 


C Thus it happened, father din'd with our 


© Tuſtice, and the Mayor and Aldermen, 
at the tavern in our market town, yeſter- 


9 5 day; and fo one of the company happen! 


C to meet this lawyer, and knew him, and 
| invited 


"ſr 
8 


P 
2 FR. 


——— 
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© invited him to dine with them. Well, 
„over the bottle the fellow looſed his 
* tongue, and tells what brought him into 
© this part of the country ; and, finding 
© father was a near neighbour of the old 
Lady's, he aſked leave to bear him com- 
© pany as far as their road lay together; 
© and it ſeems father was but juſt got 
© home, and had his tea, when you arriv- 


5 edz but I happened to be drinking a 


6. glaſs in the parlour with Squire Spankum, 
* who had juſt left me when you came in, 
© ſo did not know a word about it till this 
F, morning after you were gone. I could 
not make out what you were talking 
about at hreakfaſt, but as ſoon as you 
had left us, Charlotte told me the whole 
ſtory, and as ſoon as I could make my- 


$ ſelf. decent. to be een. * ſet off after 


vou.“ VV 71 N 11 
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But. took oare to make. yourſelf very 


is « ſpruce firſt, aid Mr. Clifton, ſmiling ; 
that was a circumſtance. which before 


* eſcaped me, and is a plain demonſtra. 

© tion that you did not forget there was a 
© young, as well as an old * in the 

cafe. 

No more., not a word more...” cried 


Arthur, opening the gate that led into the 


lawn, only mind what you. ſay before 
father.“ 


The old Gentleman met them ere they 
had proceeded many ſteps further, and 
enquiring what was the event of their 


+ Only/the, ſad aflurance, Sir, replied 
Mrs, Chiion, that our friendſhip can 
© avail 


& 


© am" ſure enough they'll never want” 
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„ avail nothing...a refuſal of every prof. 
« fered ſervice, the explanation of which 
© is reſerved to ſome future period. But 
had you witneſſed the unexampled forti- 
* tude and reſignation of thols . 
4 ſufferers, Sir.. 


* Me!” interrupted the old Gentleman, 
No, no...God forbid l. I could not bear 
© it, But, what, is the place to be ſold? 
© where are they going, have you heard 


6. The houſe and every thing about it is 
© to be diſpoſed of, Sir,“ replied Mrs. 
Clifton; but as to their future reſidence, 


© that js, believe, a point Tr . 


n 


© 'Oh...as to that, cried Arthur, c 1 


. home.“ | | . 
E 3 
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They ſhall be welcome to one with 
me, ſaid Mr. Everard, as long as 
© they pleaſe; and I wiſh you Madam, 
addreſſing Mrs. Clifton, would perſuade 
them to come and ſtay with us, till they 
x can determine on ſomething better. | 


— will moſt certainly, employ all the 
a nn I am miſtreſs of, to oblige 
you, my good Sir,” replied Mrs. Clif- 
45 ton, © and thereby doubly gratify myſelf.” 
Mr. Clifton added his aſſurance of aiding 

her. Arthur's eyes ſparkled with approba · 
tion; he could have hugg'd the good old 
man to his heart, but ſtill indulged a pleaſ- 
ing hope of rendering the 3 — 
unneceſſary. 


\ 
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| ElLE Mr. Everard 1 
* afflictions of his neighbours, his heart, 


193 


overflowed with gratitude to Heaven, from 
the mental aſſurance, that evil was far 
from his own houſe; when his ſon eſpied 


the livery of Lady Dorothy approaching 


them. Intelligence from our dear Ali- 
* cia! he exclaimed, obſerving a letter ; 
in the ſeryant's hand, * how is my beloved 
and delivered 


© ſiſter ?? 


The man bowed, 


the letter to Mr, Everard. 
Lady Dorothy herſelf, and theſe - were its. 
laconic contents. 


17 * 
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It was from 
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8. I R, 
In conſequence of a total change in 
* your daughter's. manners, I ſend her 
© home, under the care of my own fer. 
* yants ; but if you have any other daugh- 
© ter leſs romantic in her ideas, leſs vain 
\ | . C of her perſon, leſs conceited of her ima. 
ginary talents, and, in ſhort, leſs ridi- 
cculous; you may ſend her back in my 
carriage, as I do not mean to — 
3% 251 favours from 255 , 


® « Doxorny RaiLToN, 


, 


** And where is my child ?? ſaid Mr. 
Everard, giving the letter to his ſon....the 
ſervant hung his head, but made no reply. 

nere is my poor condemned girl? 
Will ſhe not fly to the arms of her in- 


dulgent father? I am grieved te, the 
| | | 6 


jeart 
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© heart that ſhe has offended Lady Dorothy 
6 ....fincerely grieved, to near that ſhe is 
* ſo vain, conceited, and ridiculous ; I 
6 thought her otherwiſe ; but I am a fond 
parent, and perhaps judge amiſs; yet let 
not my Alieia think a few youthful errors 
* ſhall ever rob her of my tender affeQion : 
. No, I will haſten to welcome and em- 
6 brace: her, nouriſh her virtues, and ſtrive 
* to correct her faults.” 


© This comes of jaunting to London, 
* and going out of one's own ſphere?.... 


cried Arthur, biting a corner of the letter. 
© Great folks and little folks are beſt 
* aſander....they never underſtand- ede | 
other.. and this is all a miſtake of Lady 

Dorothy's, I'm ſure it is; for thougli te 

dear, little, ſweet· te mper'd, lively, . 
. fible girl, is beautiful as a cherub⸗ [ 


* 


* 


| 
|| 
| 
1 
1 
1 


My : villain art thou in league with 
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© in her life, before ſhe went to London; 
ſo if ſhe is ridiculous, we know Who to 


* thank for it; but I don't take all I hear 


© for granted;* ſo returning the letter to 


his father, he darted into the hovuſe..;.but 


meeting them again at the door, © ſhe is 
not come! he exclaimed....and could. 
no more. His lips trembled....a death. 
like paleneſs drove the native crimſon from 
his cheek. . and he ſtruck his forehead 
© wildly with his hands. Not come, re- 

peated Mr. Everard, Alicia not come 
© then where is ſhe ?? looking Py at 
: the ſervant. | 


Tes. produce my ſiſter!” exclaimed 
Arthur, © in a frantic tone, Tell me, 


d he, feizing the man by the collar, 
That haſt thou done with her? what 


+ ba, honeſt.....confels....for I read guilt in 
thy looks, reveal the plot... and I will 
call thee my ſriend and brother. No 


| 9 the man, galping for breath, - let me 


leaſed him. . Ves, Sir, I'll take my oath, 


Aa abuſe a parent and a brother thus! Pra. 
| £,duce her, I ſay, or by all. 


1 give, my. boy. leid Mr. Exerard, 
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her from us, to deſtroy her? Come, 


4 deliberation'....ſhaking * the poor afiright- 


5 ed fellow moſt violentiy. no time to 1 


make falſchoods. «ſpeak, inſtantly, and 
a truly... or my vengeance ſhall ſtrike thy 
poor frame into atoms!“ * I will, Sir! 


go, and indeed I will ſpeak truth; Nay, 
a ſwear to it! Arthur inſtantly re- 


« if that will ſatisfy. you, that 1 know no 
* more where Jour, ſiſter is than yo | 
« yourſelf? s No that won't ſatisfy me! 
How dare you attempt to deceive Fa 


* 
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- ſeizing his uplifted arm, you are too raſh 
too impetuous; perhaps the poor fel. 
© low is not leſs diſtreſſed than ourſelves... 
e retire, and let me queſtion him coolly. 
% No. pardon me there. , PII not ſtir 
« from this ſpot at leaſt. till I hear his 
* defence, by all that's ſacred !” returned 
Arthur, he may be honeſt to be Ture..., 
let him be expeditious in what he has to 
% wre 1 am not now to be triſled 
with.“... No, you ſha'nt, Sir, cried 
- the man,” III tell you in a few words.. 
The carriage was ſtopped laſt evening, 
© juſt at dark, by four ftout fellows; we 
„ them for robbers, and the young 
© Ladyi n a fad fright offered her purſe; 
Aut they refuſed it, ſaying, it was her- 

& ſhe inſtantly fell back 
ö les. . my fellow-ſervagt and I re- 
_© ſolved not to part with her quicſg 
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c becauſe ſhe was always ſuch a good 
* young Lady, and behaved ſo well to 
every 'body—fo we knocked one of 
them down, but the reſt fired at us, and 
ſhot Bob, the poſtillion, through the 
right arm, he inſtantly fell to the ground; 
another of them diſabled me, by ſtrik- 
ing me here acroſs my wriſt with a cut- 
laſs; they then gagged and tied us both 
to an old tree - two of them got into the 
chariot one guarded it behind, and 
another jumped upon the box and drove 
* oft, leaving us in that terrible condition, 
and we both of us fainted with loſs of 
blood — when two farmers going up, 
* unbound us, and had us conveyed to tlie 
* next market town, where our wong 
& were dreſſed, and poor e W 


$ wo all? | 4 - 
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Mr. Everard claſped his hands in a 
ſpeechleſs agony. Now we know the 

©, worſt!” cried Arthur And didſt thou 

5 fight for my ſiſter, good fellow? and art 

© wounded for her? I do believe thee— 

and I am an ungrateful dog to uſe thee 

as I did juſt now: But if you will forgive 

* me, you ſhall live here as one of our- 

35 ſelves, and ſhare my fortune, be it little 

or much. I am paſſionate, and I know 

I have wronged thee, but I abhor my. 

as + ſelf for it, and PII make all-the amends 

| 1 in my power 71 deteſt ingratitude ;.... no, 
the man.that lifted up his arm to defend 
= beloved Alicia, ſhall not go unre- 
Fwarded.” = 


EMI LI A DE ST; AU ION. . 
- © Then' let us not loſe another moment; 
6 17900 Arthur, let us fly to the ſpot where 
© ſhe was torn from thee. ' Who knows 
© but from there we may trace the wretches 
that have got her. 


Hold, Sir!” exclaimed the man, while 
a ſanguine glow mounted into his face, 
© look here, Sir, pointing to an adjoining | 
eminence, © it is ſurely our carriage on the 
© top of yonder hill. Yes, that it is; I 
© ſee the gold and purple ſtripes as it de- 
© ſcends,' glittering in the ſun- beams; 
I'll go and meet it;“ and away he darted 
acroſs the lawn. Arthur followed, 
ſoon out- ran him. 59 
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way. ., The old Gentleman wiped off a 
ſtealing tear with the ſleeve of his coat, and 
they walked in ſilence as far as the gate 
that opened into the high road; when, 
proceeding onward, the ſound of the car- 


riage very near them, deprived Mr. Eve- 
rard of all power to go another ſtep, and 

_ eatching Mr. Clifton by the arm, he ſat 
down on. a graſſy feat by the road ſide, 
nearly loſt to every. obje& of ſenſe, when, 
My father! My dear, dear father! b ut- 
| ered in a ſweet plaintive voice, awakened 
n from the ſtupor that had nearly over- 
powered him. He looked up, and ſaw the 
* drive rapidly by them empty. 
| then, cried he, ſtarting from his 
is not there! ſhe is not found! 


Rt..,oh my Poor brain how, 
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© thought her near me.” She is, ſhe. is 
near you,” repeated the ſame piaintive 
volce, Mr: Everard ſtarted, and following 
the eyes of Mr. Clifton, beheld no viſion, 
but his beloved child, approaching the ſpot 
where he ſtood, through a ſmall meadow 
behind them, ſupported between her bro- 
ther and another Gentleman, all pale and 
trembling ; ; and ſurely, as ſtriking a pic-. 
ture of injured beauty and innocence, as 
ever fell from the fertile pencil of imagi- 
nation. Her venerable parent haſtened to. | 
enfold het in his affectionate arms; but 4 3 
moving look, animated geſture, and ea . 
ſtep, quite overpowered her juſt reel - 
ſpirits, and the fainted in the * of : | 
conductor. 5 
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man, bedewing her face with his tears, 
Oh, how are thoſe once ſparkling eyes 
ſunk !. the-roſe driven from thy cheeks, 
and thy poor handsſcratched and bruiſed! 
Alas, my child, thou haſt indeed been 
ſadly uſed.“ Yes, but be thankful, 
we have got her again; ſaid Arthur, in 
a: voice almoſt choaked by his emotions, 
as he held her in his arms, and waſhing her 
temples with water from a brook at their 
feet, thank kind Providence, and thank 
that Gentleman; he ſaved your child; 
Mind ſhe will live to thank him too, She 
os" Feovers; ſee, ſee, ſhe opens her eyes! 
ard gazed in each of their faces 
but could not give utterance to 


©.) 2 2 <A 


* 


ms emotions that heaved his 
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Thoſe of the parent were moſt powerful. 


HDoſt thou revive, my Alicia,” cried 
he, © again to bleſs the eyes of thy father, 
and be thus welcomed to his beating 
© heart? Who was it that dared n to 
c tear thee from us em: 


' © Deareſt Sir, ſaid Alicia, returning 
hls ardent embrace, and hiding her face in 
his boſom, I can only inform you, who 
© it was that prevented the accompliſhmg 
© of that cruel defign: and there gs 
c ſtands, raiſing her yet "Tp . oe 55 


N =o: 
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* 


the ſtranger by her fide. Agaillf a 
her face, and a torrent of teg 8 
her heart from its heavy opprf 
every other _—_ 

| Fel: e external by 
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2s could not. fail to command univerſal ad- 

miration. 

His form was drawn by the niceſt rules 
of fymmetry, and his face, if poſſible, was 
ſtill more faultleſs. Nothing could exceed 
the dazzling luſtre of his ſkin...the rich glow 
on his cheeks.....and the blue meanders 


around his exquiſitely. formed forchead ;.... 


while the radiance of his large, dark blue 


* $34 


eyes, his elegant Grecian noſe, fine teeth, 


2 profuſion of bright Auburn hair, 
WG Heſsly. turned up behind with a comb, 
cd to vie for precedence with each 
called to Mrs. Clifton's remem- 


1 Sh | 
eeſcription ſhe had heard from 


who ſpent his carly years in 


2 


youth, ghoſe beauty, 
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tarded, by the contemplation. of ſuch a 25 
phænomenon. In ſhort, if there was an 
imperfection in the exterior of this charming 


% 
— 


CY 


ſtranger, paradoxial as it may ſound, it 


* 


was that of being too faultleſs. ., and af- 
| fronting every competitor by an unpardon- 
able diſplay of ſuperiority ; for ſeldom does 
nature execute ſo highly Finiſhed a model 
of maſculine beauty as Charles Melmoth == 


* 
f 


> 
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| | HE delicate frame of Charlotte Eve 
rard was much; unequal. to ſuſtain the 
ſtroke of calamity, The abrupt account of 
her ſiſter's loſs, had thrown her into violent 
convulſions, . and greatly embittered the 
4 Atisfaction occaſioned by Alicia's happy 
irn. The handſome ſtranger | contem- 
xd her ſituation with much compaſſion, 
in his arms, and evinced every 
Wo cncrous ſympathy z while he 
rned Alicia to avoid a ſcene, 
what ſhe had ſo lately endurcd, 
impunity. .. 


- 
. 

_ = 
INN ll » 
; - "_ 

a of 5A * , 
*. .* of * Pe 
2 TR PX” 
oo 1 8 
2 * „ 
n 4 — * ff * 0 
'» * 4 
& 


YMILIA' DE. ST. AUBLONE, ug 


Mr. Clifton acquieſced in the juſtneſs of 
this remark, and, aſſiſted by Arthur, led 
her to her bed-chamber, Charlotte res 
covered, and rivetting her ardent eyes on 
Mr. Melmoth, Bleſſed guardian of my 
« fleeting ſpirit,” ſhe cried, ſtretching her 
arms towards him, © lead my Way to 
peace. The voice of her father and 
Mr. Clifton, at that inſtant ſtruck her'ear, 
and ſpringing on her feet with a deep ſigh, 
and a look inexpreſſibly mournful, ke 
eroſſed her hands on her breaſt, ſaying, 
then I am till in miſery.” - * Recolle& ay 
_ © yourſelf, my Charlotte, ſaid Mr. Her 4 
rard, © you are happy with your par Fr WR. | 
* and your friends that love ye ** . 
looked ſteadfaſtly at him, and wn 
forrowful. ſmile croſſed her fag 


1 
— — Ps as 
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Evcrard, Oh, hare itt“ chain nd ihe 


, . * . x «- j ci 
| wildly; x my dear, dear. filter is deſtroyed | of 
too! Oh, how could I forget it.. m ©W 


Alicia, thou too art loſt like me! She 
burſt into an agony of weeping, Mr. Clif. 4 


| ton attempted to ſooth and undeceive her, . 
| ſhe puſhed him diſdainfully from her, and ; 
: ran out of the room. Arthur, Alicia, and | 
# Mr. Clifton met her on the. ſtairs, the 
4 | ſcreamed, then threw herſelf into the arms - 
2 bl her ſiſter, and uttered a variety of incon. ' 
| Gltencies ; her altered form and incoherent . 


N — effuſions, totally deprived Alicia of all 
nns compoſure, produced by the efforts of 
A brother and Mr, Clifton, and they res 
her chamber together. 


ing incoherencies of Charlotte 
of delirium; 
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cide, and muttered unintelligible ſentences 
ol her father! of ſorrow ! diſtraction guilt! 
then ſtarted up and demanded what was be- 
come of Alicia? until her ſpirits, weighed 
down by ſuch violent conflicts, refuſed their 
exertions, and ſhe ſunk into a deep ſleep, 
in her ſiſters arms, whoſe mind, equally 
exhauſted, ſought the ſame ſalutary refreſſi- 
ment; and while Mrs. Clifton watched 
their couch, Arthur communicated the 
welcome tidings to his father and friends : 
Again he laviſhed his honeſt effuſions of 5 
gratitude on Mr. Melmoth: * Alicia 
© will live to bleſs you,” ſaid he, and 
Mis 4 


© we'll all ſerve you with our lives,” 1 
Melmoth bowed gracefully andgy th 


him = was e abundantly n: 4 


. 
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5 What, then, I ſuppoſe you knew her 1 in 
London ?? cried Arthur, 


* 


15 1 did, Sir;* replied the ſtranger, 1 
am honoured with the acquaintance of 
Lady Dorothy Railton, and by my fre- 
quent viſits there, gained ſome. know- 
* aledge of your amiable ſiſter.” | 


2 
La) 


N 


8 


„lam glad of that o exclaimed Arthur, 
.  *. becaule as * a. * 5 I dare ſay you 


-” e and ridiculous : Don't 3 afraid of 
eile the ruth, Sir, obſerving their 
\ | 6 " "hel can't bear to 


8 i4 © be 
Pe . 9 


he, I was, previous to this event, no 
« ſtranger to be merits of Miſs Alicia 


— 
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© be Kept in the dark, Talways like to 


c "know t the worlt of every thing. 


Then; Sir,” replied the ſtranger with 


a look of embarraſsment, © if your ſiſter 


© had ever the ſmalleſt tincture of the quali- 


ties you mention, it was never diſcern- 


© able to me,” 


© Oh! then Iam eaſy, returned Arthur, 


its only a whim of her n 1 ſup- 


8 


Mr. Everard gave him a look of Aiſap- 


* and the ſubject dropped. | 


* But pray, Sir, ebe he, as 10 
reached a bottle of Champaigne from a 
adjoining cupboard, * do tell us all | 


. how you happened to meet with AWWW 
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4 juſt in the nick of time ſo—and how vou 
6 managed to get her away from the four 
ruffians that way-laid her; I want to 
know all about it; ſo here's to your 
health in a bumper, Sir, and 1 hope you 
y will excuſe my . 


2 x It is too juſt and natural to require 
any apology,” replied Mr. Melmoth, 

accepting the. ſparkling glaſs, that Arthur 
: held towards him. 


© It was,“ continued he, © on returning 
to town, from an excurſion that buſineſs 
R obliged. me to make to "x neighbouring 
4 ſhireg.. that I was ſo fortunately led to 
a * the aſſiſtance of Miſs Everard. She was, 
* in truth, the means of haſtening my re- 
for being both invited to a ball, 
was to be given a few days hence, 


© IN 


— 
— 
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in honor of the Farl of Villamont, Lady 
« Dorothy's brother s birth- day, Miſs 
Everard kindly promiſed to be my part- 
ner in the dance, and I could not per- 
:  ſuade myſelf to relinquifh ſo diſtinguiſh. 
ed a favor; —when, judge of my ſur- 

© prize—on ſtopping at the door of a 


* ſmall inn, or rather alehouſe, in an un- 
frequented part of the country, the re- 


* peated ſhrieks of female diſtreſs made me 
direct my eyes from whence the found 


by came—and I beheld at one of the win- 


© dows Miſs Everard, ſtruggling between 
two ill- looking fellows. She ſaw me: 
* and, ſpringing from my horſe, I demand- 
ed inſtant admittance to her; but the 
people of the houſe refuſed, aſſuring me 


CY ” 


it was a Lady that had eloped from her 
15 friends, and her father $ ſervants, 
. * overtaken, and were conveying henl 
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* This convinced me villany was in the 


o 
C 
* 
* 
. 
o 


caſe. I laboured to undeceive theſe 
abuſed, but honeſt ruſtics, and I was 
ſucceſsful ;—they all eſpouſed my cauſe 


conducted me to her, liſtened to her 


artleſs tale, and believed it ;<-but one 
material circumſtance eſcaped us all ;--- 
the wretches, in whoſe power ſhe was, 


ſeeing their ſchemes! baffled, had taken 


a wiſe advantage of our attention to the 
ſweet ſufferer, and fled from the puniſh- 
ment that otherwiſe would have awaited 
them.---This event conſiderably leſſened 
the ſatis faction I felt in effecting her reſ- 


cue, as I hoped, by conſigning them to 
the bands of juſtice, the author of this 


infamous plot might have been diſco- 


BH vered. 


- 


of he room x opened ſoftly, and Mr. EWE. 
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„Why, yes,” ſaid Arthur, I can't ſay 


© but 1 ſhould like to have had a battle 


„with him; ſome cowardly ſcoundrel, I 
dare fay ;---but no matter, our poor girl 
is fafe, ſo let him live and-repent,* (turn- 
ing to Mr. Clifton) with that dirty fel- 
low we left at the old Lady's 


Dinner now entered, and Mrs. Clifton 


vas prevailed on to join them, while a ſer- 


vant ſupplied her place by the bed ſide of 
Charlotte and Alicia; but ſhe reſumed her : 
ſtation the inſtant their repaſt was over, 
and while ſhe watched, with generous foli- 


_ eitude, o'er the ſleeping ſiſters, Mrs. Wood- 


ville and Emilia claimed a ſhare in her re- 
flections, and ſhe ſat muſing on the revo- 
lutions that a few ſhort hours had introduced 
in this little community; ; when the door 
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rard approaching her with cautious ſteps, - 
© You are kind, ſaid he, imprinting a 
grateful kiſs on Mrs. Clifton's hand, while 
a ſtarting tear ſhone in his eye, © you are 
very kind.“ He turned to the bed, and 
undrawing the curtain, © They are both 
* a ſweet ſlumber,” added he, in a 
lower key; O! may the prayers and 
<*bleflings »f a parent render it a power. 
* ful reſtorative l- May my Charlotte and 
* my Alicia be ever bleſſed ?---He kiſſed 
each of their foreheads, and clofing the 
6 curtain as he found it, ſeated himſelf by 
| Mrs. Clifton's fide, and, after a pauſe--- 


I have left my ſon,” ſaid he, © wel- 
© coming his friends, and drowning every 
care in wine, while I claimed the pri- 
* of age, and retired, under a pre- 
ce of enjoying my accuſtomed after- 
* | | Y noon's 
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© noon's nap; but in reality to conſult with 
c you about our neighbour's, whom you 
« viſited this morning. Lou promiſed, 

- Madam, to try and prevail on them to 
« come and ſtay with us for the preſent, 
© and I think it cannot be done too ſoon. 
What think you of going now f.. you can 


© have Lady Dorothy's chariot, and I will 


'- fit here until your return; we muſt not. 
© ſuffer our own cares to drown the re- 


*: membrance of others. 


Mrs. Clifton acquieſced with n in 
this propoſal. Mrs. Woodville and Emi- 
lia were {trolling down the avenue, arm in 
arm, when the ſplended carriage attracted 
their notice, and obſerving its courſe di- 
rected towards them, they quickened their 
pace, and juſt reached the gate as it ſtopped. 


Mrs. Clifton looked out at the window and 9 
nad | ed, Mrs. Woodvil le opened the gate an 


eh =} 


F 3 ſurveyed 
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ſurveyed the glittering chariot with an air of 
_ enquiry. It is for you,” ſaid Mrs. Clifton, 
ſmiling as ſhe alighted, © ſome propitious 
power has ſent it, to convey you to a 
circle of expectant friends; and I am 
commiſſioned to be your conductreſs. “. 
For me! exclaimed Mrs. Woodville, 
Heavens! it is the Villamont arms 
*. Oh, my much lamented, injured friend,” 
added ſhe, turning from it with great emo- 
tion, © how does it - recall thy loved idea 
to my mind? She leaned on the arm 
of Emilia, and looking penſively on Mrs. 
Clifton's face, begged her to explain this 
myſtery. The adventure of Alicia Everard 
was related, and tlie gracious letter from 
Lady Dorothy, was not forgotten. Mrs. 
i Woodville was no ſtranger to the dawning 
merits of that Lady, and wondered not at 
der ſtyle of addreſs to Mr, Everard; for 
+* what 


: ſhe, when Mrs. Clifton had ended her re- 
lation, Alicia has appeared, in ſome dif-- 
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what can be topel from the maturity of 
thoſe who are nurtured in the very boſom 


of error; taught, by example, to ſubſtitute 
arrogance of manners for dignity of mind; 
early initiated in all the winding mazes of 


folly and exceſs, and encouraged to ſacri- 


— — 


fice thoſe amiable characteriſtics, which 
ſhould diſtinguiſh an exalted female, to miſ- 


SW * 


applied emulation, ill grounded pride, un- 
feeling levity, and odious affeQation ?. . 
Theſe Mrs. Woodville knew were the | 
early traits * of Lady Dorothy Railton ; in- 
her opinion, therefore, Alicia Evererd 
ſtood clearly aquitted. Perhaps, ſaid 


* cerning eye, more entitled to admiration 
than her protectreſs 3. . a crime which, 

with a character ſuch as I picture Lady; 
* yy admits of no aggravation, /and* 
M enn 
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* excludes all hope of pardon.* Mrs, 
Clifton repeated the motive of her viſit, 
and Mrs. Woodville and Emilia complied 
with her intreaty. I have long wiſhed, 
ſaid the former, to know this worthy 
* Everard—I now feel much intereſted 
about his daughters, and not a little flat- 
tered by the heroiſm of his ſon, whoſe 
conduct of this morning, although at 
© firſt it greatly ſurprized and alarmed me, 
.could not fail to impreſs all who wit- 
* nefled it, with the excellence of his 
heart, which muſt be glowing with good- 
will toward his fellow mortals: and 1 
- © wiſh to convince him how much I feel 
. myſelf obliged, and how — I ap- 
prove the generoſity of his nature.“ With 
theſe words ſhe quitted the room, to 


LE 


give ſome neceſſary inſtructions to Martha, 


and returning in a few moments, they ac- 
a Mrs. Clifton to the waiting car- 
 riage, 
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riage, and were ſoon conveyed to Everard 
Park. Arthur and Mr. Clifton were walk- 
ing acroſs the lawn with the ſtranger, when 
the chariot ſtopped at the gate. Mrs. Clif- 
ton looked out, and waved her hand to 
them ; Arthur catched a glimpſe of Emi- 
lia's profile, and fle w to receive them, 
while his companions followed ſlowly af- 
ter; and when Emilia was preſented to the 
| handſome ſtranger, an approving bluſh 
- beightened the native glow of his com- 
plexion. Her figure, and the expreſſion 
of her features, were at that moment pecu- 
larly engaging ; a ſoft emotion ſtole acroſs 
Mr. Melmoth's mind, as he attentively 
regarded her; ſhe ſeemed to claim an in- 
tereſt i in his heart, and it was not without 
0 reluctance he withdrew his eyes from an 
object, to him the moſt pleaſing 0 had 
ever betore contemplated, > 
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As ſoon as they reached the houſe, Mrs. 
Clifton haſtened to the chamber where ſhe 


had left Mr. Everard, watching the flum- 
bers of his daughters. Alicia Was riſen, 
and, ſeated on the bed-ſide, was mingling 
her tears with thoſe of her ſiſter, who 
ſeemed perfectly reſtored to ſerenity; and i 
after thus relieving the deep oppreſſion that 
| had weighed down her heart, ſhe kiſſed. 
the ſuſtaining hand of her anxious father, 
and tenderly af ured him ſhe was quite re- 
covered. Mr. Everard fondly preſſed her 
to his boſom ; and when their firſt emotions 
| had ſubſided, he enquired of Mrs. Clifton, 
YE, 5 
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if her friends were below and after thank- 
ing her for the ſatisfaction he aſſured him- 
ſelf of finding in their ſociety, he begged 
her to remain with his beloved girls, while 
he went to pour out the warm effuſions of 
his heart, and declare to his reſpected and 
amiable viſitors, the happineſs their pre- 
ſence conferred. Mrs. Woodville and 
Emilia were deeply affected by his expreſ- 
lions of fincere good will; tears of joy 
ſtarted into Arthur's eyes, and all preſent 
evinced marks of ſympathy. It was a 
ſcene which no heart, awake to the call of 
ſenſibility, could behold unmoved. The 
handſome ſtranger felt all its. force, and 
his emotions became infinitely more viſible, 
when Charlotte and Alicia joined them at 
tea, accompanied by Mrs. Clifton. The 
mild dejection of Charlotte was inexpreſſibly 
affecting, 


5 EMILIA DE ST. aux. 


affecting, and the tender ſolic itude of 


Alicia placed her character i in the moſt 


amiable light. Her extreme attention to 


her ſiſter entirely abſorbed the remem- 


brance of what ſhe had ſo lately ſuffered 


herſelf, and the rephed to the enquiries of 


Mr. Melmoth, with. a look of lively grati- 
tude, and turning her ſweet: down-caſt eyes. 
on the pallid face of her fiſter, ſhe cheer- 
fully aſſured him, that the reſtoration of 
her dear Charlotte was a cure for all ſhe 
had endured. Mr. Everard then. preſented. 
them to Mrs. Woodville and Emilia. 
Often had they admired. the modeſt graces. 


hk of theſe amiable girls, but. they now re- 
garded them with affection, and friendſhip 
took deep and reciprocal. root in their 


| breaſts. Their ſociety diſſipated, in a great. 


0 erſpread 


meaſure, the traces of melancholy which 
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o' erſpread the perſon of Charlotte on her 
firſt entrance, and every recent misfortune | 
ſeemed mutually forgotten, The un- 
common vivacity with which Nature had 
endowed Mr. Melmoth now evinced itſelf. 
He related a variety of amuſing and inte- 
reſting anecdotes. The agreeable gaiety of 
his temper was rendered valuable by the 
amiable qualities of his heart, and ſoldom 
| failed to enſure admiration and eſteem 
whenever he appeared. Mrs. Woodville 
traced his charaQer with evident delight- 
and approbation and when, after tea, ſne 
ſtrolled around the lawn, the teſtimony of 
Alicia confirmed the favourable opinion 
ſhe had conceived of him : and the un- 
common narrative of his early viciſſitudes 
claimed a ſtill more lively intereſt in her 
benevolent heart. Snatched a poor un- 
ef Nig | friended 
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friended infant, from threatening miſery, he - 


was foſtered beneath the hoſpitable roof 
of a gentleman much more exalted by his 
virtues than his rank, where his amiable and 


engaging manners rendered him the darling 


of the whole family ; for callous indeed 
muſt that heart be that could refuſe its ap- 
probation to Charles Melmoth. He 
ſtudied to pleaſe, and therefore did pleaſe 


| univerſally. In his boſom, pride found no 
reſting place. Humility of heart, gentle- 
neſs of temper, and unceaſing cheerfulneſs, 
were his characteriſtics. His maturity was 


ſoon diſtinguiſhed by the admiration of the 


female world. He was ever on the wing 
to oblige all around him—never evinced 
any conſcious ſuperiority en account of the 


external advantages he poſſeſſed above his 


companions—was always good-humoured 
and 
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and entertaining, and fought after, to 
ſweeten life, and make even the wretched 
forget their cares. His mind was too 
thoughtleſs to taſte the force of ſorrow, 
yet he was not diveſted of ſenſibility; but 
if any pain of heart intruded, it was ſoon 
diſpelled by its exceſſive levity. In ſhort, 
he ſeemed formed to enjoy as much of 
happineſs as mortality can taſte, and dif- 
penſe it wherever he came. Our party ex- 
perienced the happy effects of this talent, 
and time glided imperceptibly by, until 
the approach of night warned Mrs. Wood- 
ville and Emilia to retire. Mr. Everard 
_ earneſtly preſſed their ſtay with them for 
the night, but neceſſary buſineſs forbad 
their acquieſcence; and bidding their friends 
a reluctant adieu, Lady Dorothy's chariot 
was ordered to carry them home, and Mrs. 

| Woodville 
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Woodville promiſed they would repeat their 
' viſit the following day, as ſoon as ſhe had 
ſettled the affairs that refleQion preſented 
to her mind, with every aggravating cir. 
cumſtance. | 
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| HE ſcene they had juſt quitted was 
an ample field for converſation to Mrs. 
Woodville and Emilia, during their ride 


home. They-ſpoke of the virtues of the 
hoſpitable Everard, the engaging ſimplicity 
of his daughters, and the generous enthu- 
ſiaſm of his ſon, with a warmth of appro- 
| bation to which they were juſtly entitled : 
nor, did the friendly exertions of Mr. and 
Mrs. Clifton, or the graces of the accom- 
pliſhed Melmoth, paſs unnoticed. The 
clock of a neighbouring church, ſtruck ten 
as the chariot ſtopped at the entrance of 

1 | their 


8 
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their late happy dwelling. The moon was 
riſing her broad unclouded face, from be. 
hind an adjacent hill, and nought diſturbed 


the ſolemn ſtillneſs of the ſcene, but the 


melancholy plaint of a wood-dove, and the 
murmur of a diſtant fountain. All nature 
ſeemed to woo the thinking ſoul to con. 


templation. Mrs. Woodville and Emilia 


felt its power, and deſcending from the 
chariot, they walked arm and arm up the 
avenue, buried in thought ; and Martha 
who had met them at the gate, followed 
in filence. This faithful creature had been 


more than uſually aſſidious to provide for 


them at this juncture a ſupper agreeable to 
their taſte. The table was decked with 
peculiar care, and every thing waited their 


return: but ſcarcely had they expreſſed 


their approbation of Martha's exertions, 
and were ſeated at their repaſt, when they 
GRE 335 
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were alarmed by a violent ringing at the 


gate. Martha trembled, leſt any new evil 


was approaching them. They all haſtened 
down the avenue together, and: their ſur- 
prize was rather increaſed on beholding the 
attorney at that late hour. Martha eager» | 


ly enquired his buſineſs. *©* I come,” ſaid 


he, alighting from his horſe, © with good 
news for your miſtreſs.” Martha un- 


locked the gate, and Mrs. Woodville and 


Emilia changed colour. What I have 
© to communicate, Madam,” ſaid the at- 
torney, addreſſing Mrs. Woodville as he 
entered, is, that I have no longer any 


© © buſineſs with you. Your debt is diſ- 
charged, and here, putting a, paper 
into her hand, is ample proof of what I 


tell you.” 
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And who,” ſaid Mrs. Woodville, in i 


tremuloys accents, has done this b A 


« gentleman,” replied the attorney, young 


P and no doubt noble; 5 1 know no 


- 


: more.“ 3 : | 1 
1333 


« cons Heaven!“ exclaimed Mrs. 


Woodville, claſpin g the hand of the trem- 
bling Emilia. Martha fell on her knees, 
and ſobbed aloud, from exceſſive joy; then 
ſpringing on her feet, ſhe laviſhed the moſt 
extravagant praiſes on the attorney, and in 


compliance with Mrs. Woodville's earn eſt 
importunity, he accompanied them into the 


houſe, and while he partook of their ſup- | 


per, related all that he knew of this very 
extraordinary affair. EE: 


On returning to the inn, at which he put 


vp. be was ſhewn i into a room where ſat a 


gentleman, 
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gentleman, who ſeemed juſt come off a 
long journey, and extremely fatigued; 

but after taking a little refreſhment, en- 
quired how many miles it was from thence, 

to the village near which Mrs. Wood- 
ville's ſolitude ſtood. The attorney gave 

) him the defired information, faying that he 
was juſt come from its neighbourhood... 
mme firanger then enquired if he knew any 


- 
£ 
_—_ 
Oe teF as © FE" og > 1 _ 2 "i. 
— - 2 „ es - — = — — 
4 — - ——— — — 
- . SOD 3 Lot wel x F — — — os 4 = 
_ . e . WW a 
a — —— * 


families there, to which the attorney replied 
in the negative, adding it was a diſagreea- 
4 ble piece of buſineſs that had brought him 

into that part of the world, and he knew 


— 
—— - . 3 


2 2 
my 


no other than the perſon concerned, men- 
tioning the name of Mrs. Woodville... 
7 The ſtranger ſtarted! and begged to know 
what the diſagreeable buſineſs was, in which 
that lady was intereſted. His requeſt was 
complied with! His agitation was extreme; 


$3 


and, aſtep a few minutes filence, he deſired 
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to be informed what was the demand 
againſt her; then ſummoning the maſter of 
the houſe, and a gentleman. of reſpectable 
character, the firſt magiſtrate of the town, 
as witneſſes, he diſcharged the debt; bit 
refuſed to reveal his name, and earneſtly 
- © begged that the particulars of this tranſac- 
tion might remain a ſecret. But actions 
like that will always ſind a tongue. The 
magiſtrate warmly applauded a conduct ſo 
extraordinary, and earneſtly. invited the 
generous ſtranger to his houſe; but he 
politely declined his invitation, ſaying, he 
was under the neceſſity of immediately 
proceeding on his journey; and ordering 
his horſes, he left them full of eee 
and aſtoniſhment. 


The belief that nad at firſt impreſſed 
Mrs. Woodville? s mind, on receiving theſe 
* 
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furprizing tidings, vaniſhed as the attorney 
related the above facts. The image of 
Atthur Everard, gave place to that of 
Emilia's | generous deliverer, and the ſenti- 
ments of her young friend were in uniſon 
with her own. The hour of midnight 
warned the attorney to think of returning 
to the town, and he aroſe to depart, ad- 
dreſſing numerous apologies to his kind 
entertainers, and wiſhing them all poſſible 
happineſs; but Mrs. Woedville would not 
hear of his leaving them at ſuch an hour. 
After ſome intreaty he was prevailed on to 
| accept ſuch accommodation, for the night, 
= as her humble cot afforded, and they part- 
ed early the next morning, with reciprocal 
cordiality. 


holds outs chat intervened, between the 
f departure of their gueſt and morning, were 


an Pr 


8 l ſpent 
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ſpent, by Mrs. Woodville and Emilia, in 
various reflections on the circumſtances at. 
tending his viſit :...again they united in 
opinion, that their benefactor could be no 
other than the amiable Fitzhorton; but while 
their hearts expanded with -an increaſe of 
_ gratitude towards him, the happineſs he had 
imparted was conſiderably allayed, by the 
affurance' that it had for the preſent de- 
prived them of his much wiſhed for 
ſociety: a loſs to which they could not 
eaſily be reconcited, although this delay 


 - 5ncreaſed' the value of the obligation in 


their eyes, and was attributed to that deli- 
cacy, which is ever the mark of an exalted 
mind, ſuperior to the capricious ſmiles of 
the ns, and BOM n in the 2 
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Foury aſſured of the ſincerity with 
which their friends at Everard-Park would 
participate in her good fortune, Mrs. | 
| Woodville: propofed a walk there, as ſoon * . 
as they had -finiſhed diſcuſſing, over the 
breakfaſt table, the adventures of the pre · 
ceding night, and Emilia moſt chearfully 
acquieſced 3 ever zealous of extending 
happineſs to her utmoſt power, and com- 
municating to others the grateful, and 
lively plcaſure, that animated her own 
heart. During their walk, the beauties 
which nature had ſcattered with a liberal 
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hand around them, received new charms 
from the reſtored ſerenity of their minds; 


ſo true is it, that every object we behold 


is influenced, i in a great degree, by the dif 
Poritionn that prevails 1 in our breaſts. 
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Their early viſit occaſioned ſome ſur. 
prize at Everard Park, but it was ſucceed. 
ed by the | moſt lively joy, when Mrs, 
Woodville explained the cauſe of it... 
They almoſt overwhelmed Emilia and her. 
ſelf with their congratulations, at ſeeing | 


them thus happily reinſtrated in peace, and 
independance. Arthur was half frantic 
with delight, he preſſed Mrs. Woodville's 
hand, Kiſfed Emilia's; bleſſed the genetous 
inſtrument. of their reſtored felicity, aud 
"wiſhed it had been dirt 5 


Mr. 
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| Mr. Everard earneſtly preſſed his amia- 
ble viſitors to conclude the day with them; 
but Mrs. Woodville, with ſome difficulty, 
prevailed on him to diſpenſe: with their 
acquieſcence with his friendly importunity, 
at that juncture, as her houſe required 
much arrangement, after the hoſtilities 
that had been ſo lately practiſed in it :— 
ſhe was likewiſe deſirous of devoting ſome 
time to ſolitu le, and never leit a ſtronger 
wiſh to indulge the emotions of her heart, 
withdrawn from human obſervation. Mr. 
Everard, therefore, forbore to preſs what 
was evidently repugnant to her inclination, 
and ſhe took an affectionate leave, after ob- 
| taining a promiſe from him to accompany 
his family party, the follpwing day, to her 
habitation, and enjoy the bleſſings of in- 


nocent feſtivity and ſocial joy. 


=Y 
I 7b 


Arthur 
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Arthur and Mr. Melmoth attended them 
home; the boſom of the former expanded 
with the moſt lively pleaſure; he liſtened 
with delight to the grateful and exalted 
ſentiments of Mrs. Woodville, while his 
expreſſive eyes ſufficiently evinced his in. 
. creaſing admiration of Emilia, whoſe lovely 
form and features received irreſiſtable beau. 
ties from the felicity that dwelt in her 
_ breaſt. Mr. Melmoth, likewiſe, ſincerely 
-*,* participated in the happy turn of their 
_ affairs,” and while his heart paid Mrs. 

Waodville its ſincereſt tributes of reſpect 


4 | and eſteem, Emilia claimed a tenderer ſen- 
timent, and every moment he continued 


with her ſeemed to endear her to him 
more ſenſibly, and inſpired him with a 
tranquil, yet warm and animated intereſt 


in whatever concerned her, which could 


not eſcape the penetration of Mrs. Wood- 


FIST 1 


ville: 
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1 


ville, and ſurprized her the-more,. as 
evidently much nearer allied to the gene- 
rous emotions of friendſhip, than the im- 


petuous ardors of love: a paſſion, whoſe 


| exceſs Mrs. Woodville believed would ne- 


Melmoth. But, while this aſſurance ſtole 


acroſs her mind, ſhe could not ſuppreſs a 


ſigh, as ſhe reflected on the vey different | 


nature of Arthur Everard. 


a4 they 1855 nn Mrs. Wood- 
ville reſumed the ſubject next her heart, 
for the firſt time, in the preſence of Mr. 
Melmoth; mentioning the name of Alleyne 
Fitzhorton as her ſuppoſed deliverer, and 
deſeribed, in e — his preſerva- 
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PFitzhorton!“ exclaimed Mr. Mel. 
moth, Alleyne Fitzhorton! the friend 
of my ſoul! the ſon of my | revered 
© 'benefaQtor ! and ſurely, the moſt amiable 
and accompliſhed of mankind ! | Yes,” 
he added, after a pauſe, addreſſing Mrs. 
Woodville, your conjeQture is undoubt- 
<edly juſt, Madam, for about this time 
was my friend expected home, to marry 


Lady Dorothy Railton, and ere now, I 


ſuppoſe, he is acquainted with his fa- 


ther's motive for obtaining his recall from 


* the: Court of Denmark, where he muſt 


Shave been going with diſpatches from 
Government, when you laſt ſaw him, but 


was at that time ignorant of the attach- 


ment of Lady Dorothy Railton.” And 


do you ſuppoſe he will marry her!?“ ex- 


claimed Mrs. Woodville. Indeed, Ma- 


ft dam, my opinion on that ſubject is di- 
0 * vided. 
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c vided. I am ſenſidle that Lady Dorothy 


is not a woman likely to make him 


© happy ; but, a paſſion for nobility is the 
only foible I could ever diſcover in his 
© worthy father; and filial obedience is one 
+ of the ſtriking features in the character 
© of my amiable friend.“ The trampling 
of horſes approached them, as Mr.. Mel- 
moth pronounced theſe words. Emilia 
looked round, turned pale, and involunta- 
rily caught hold of Arthur Everard's arm, 
and Melmoth exclaimed, * It is my friend, 
© happily arrived to anſwer for | himſelf !* 
Fitzhorton- fprang from his horſe ; + Met- 
moth flew- to receive him. He ſtarted at 


this unexpected rencontre; but forgetting 
every thing elſe, in- the pleaſure of again 
-beholding his fair friends, he preſſed them 
alternately to his beating heart} and tears 
of grateful ſenſibility. bedewed the cheeks 
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of Emilia. His eyes ſparkled as he con- 

templated thoſe precious tributes — and 

| again . claſping her in his arms, he ventur. 

3 ed to kiſs them away. Mrs. Woodville 

, then introduced him to Arthur Everard, 
and the preſence of Melmoth was ſoon ac- | 
counted for. Several hours glided ſwiftly 
by. Mrs. Woodville related the events that 
had lately befallen her; but when ſhe | 
came to that part of her narration, in which 
the. believed. Fitzhorton molt . intereſted, M. 
her voice, faltered, and ſhe felt herſelf un- 

able to proceed. A deep glow overſpread 

| Vitzhorton' s countenance. Emilia opened 
her lips to take up the unfiniſhed tale, but 
cloſed them again without attempting it, 
and. a general ſilence of ſome minutes en- 
ſued; when Melmoth, to diſpel their em- 

barraſſment, introduced the ſubject of Lady 

an ' +6 
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the name, and the glowing crimſon in- 


ſtantly gave place to a deadly paleneſs.— 


He leaned his head on his hands, and ri. 


vetted his eyes on the floor; then ſuddenly 
raiſing them, he exclaimed, in an empaſ- 
ſioned voice, Oh, Charles! my father 
* renounces me, becauſe 1 will not unite 


© my fate with a women ! deſpiſe Ves, 2 


my revered, my reſpectable parent—in 
„the rage of blind ambition, abandons 


© me for ever, becauſe I will not be a vil. 


* lain—and folemnly vow love and fidelity, 
i] where I can only feel pity and Cons 


| pb 
85 1 72 | 1.3 


Aesch | Rood ertiazed; bot uns ig 
to enlarge on the ſubject, he forbore to 
reply; and Arthur reminding him that they 
bad already exceeded their purpoſed ſtay, 
_ hook their leave of the Ladies; and 
"hh | Fitzhorton, 
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Fitzhorton, under a pretence of communi. 
cating ſomething to his friend, accompanied 
them part of the way to: Everard Park 3 
but, in reality, only to conceal as much as 
; poſſible the agony that wrung his heart, and 
prevent the emotions it occaſioned, from 
giving pain to the exquiſite lenſibility of 
Mrs. Woodville and Emilia. 

5 tear of | t deep diſtreſs ee its way 
o'er Fitzhorton's pallid cheek, as they quit- 
ted the houſe. He wiped it away, then 
looked back at Emilia, who ſtood at the 
parlour window; another, and another ſuc- 
ceeded, and leaning on Melmoth's arm, he 
hid his face with a handkerchief, and en- 
deavoured to conceal the perturbation of 
his mind. Melmoth participated in his 
ſorrow, and the ſoul of Arthur Everard, | 
ever awake to the claims of ſuffering worth, 
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was deeply penetrated. They proceeded 
on in filence, until they reached the extre- 
mity of the grove, in whoſe boſom Mrs. 


Woodville's habitation ſtood ; then bidding 


them adieu, Fitzhorton meaſured his ſteps 
in penſive ſadneſs back to the houſe. But 
obſerving, on his entrance, the mournful air 
that was diffuſed over the features of Mrs. 
| Woodville and Emilia, his heart accuſed 
him as the cauſe of diſturbing: their juſt 
reſtored ſerenity; and he ſummoned. his 
utmoſt philoſophy to conceat the agitation 


of his mind. But all his efforts were incf- 


fectual. He was a novice in the art of 

diſſembling—and they beheld, with deep 
_ regret, the poignant anguiſh that exiſted 
under the air of gaiety, which he endea- 

voured to aſſume. Delicacy prevented 
each of them from enlarging on the ſub- 
xa. of their recent adventures. Fitzhor- 
N ton 
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ton carefully avoided all mention of the 
ſudden revolutions in Mrs. Woodville s. 


affairs; and ſhe, as ſcrupulouſly. forbore 


any enquiries relative to Lady Dorothy 
auen can a5-was-hor curioſity. encit 


cd, by what he had ſaid to Charles Melmoth, 
The lovely Emilia, ſpite of the diſquietude 


. that wrung her heart, endeavoured by every 
exertion in her power to diſſipate the em- 
barraſſment that hovered around them, but 


by fo doing, ſhe only increaſed their diſ- 
treſs. She ſung a ſweetly plaintive air 
Fitzhorton ſtarted from his ſeat, croſſed 


his hands on his breaſt, and vainly ſtrove 
to. ſtifle the ſighs. which laboured in his 
heart. _ Mrs. Woodville then requeſted 
her. to touch the hapſichord. She com- 
plied. The emotions . of Fitzhorton be- 
came ſtill more viſble, her own were 


nearly equal to them, her heart beat, her 


cheek 
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cheek glowed, ſhe was out in the tune, and 
when Martha entered with ſupper, ſhe aroſe, 
and her eyes ſwam in tears, as they met 
thoſe of Mrs. Woodville. It was a ſad and 
filent meal, and Mrs. Woodville haſtened 
the time of retiring for the night, well 
aſſured that it would afford them a wel- | 
come and neceſſary relief. She likewiſe 
kindly forbore any apparent obſervation of 
Emilia's evident anxiety, but imprinting © 
on her glowing cheek an affe ctionate teſti- 
mony of her tender regard, ſhe invoked 
the bleſſing of Heaven on her head, and 
wiſhed her peaceful ſlumbers. A grateful 
effuſion trembled on Emilia's lips, ſne 
was unable to give it utterance, but preſſing 
Mrs. Woodville's hand to her boſom, the 
haſtened to her chamber, and throwing | 
herſelf into a chair, a torrent of tears 
din from her oppreſſed heart. The 
8 image 
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image of her generous preſerver, rendered 
more than ever intereſting by his preſent 
diſtreſſes, engroſſed her whole foul, His 
ſhining grac es, his exalted virtues, his 
pure and animated friendſhip, all preſented 
| themſelves to her view. 


The late vida dwelt ſtrongly on her 
mind, and the return of morning found 


hen dreſſed and ſeated: by the bedſide, in- 
ſenſible to every object but that which had 


e her meditations. 


4 Abe ad of Mrs. Woodville's voice 
em the ſtairs, awakened Emilia from her 
weverie: and aſſured that the manner in 


| which ſhe bad ſpent the night would alarm 

that lady, ſhe flipped. on her night gown, 
and ſeating herſelf at her toilette, began to 
adjuſt her hair. Mrs. Woodville entered, 
4 and 
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and after her uſual enquires, obſerved the 
altered looks of Emilia, expreſſed her un- 
eafineſs at it, and enquired the cauſe. 
A ſtranger to every ſpecies of diflimula- 
tion, Emilia was incapable of making a 


reply; but after a pauſe ſhe ſummoned: all 


her reſolution, and, bluſhing, owned the 
truth; then hiding her face in Mrs. Wood» 
ville s boſom, wept and beſought her to 
pardon the weakneſs ſhe found it im- 
poſſible to conquer. My Emilia, my 
8 daughter, my friend,” cried Mrs. Woods 
ville, extremely moved by her diſtreſs, 


de compoſed, I am no ſtranger to what 


you with to conceal : and although the 


* diſcovery grieves my heart, it cannot e. 


eite my diſpleaſure. Severity finds no 
aſylum in the boſom of friendſhip. I 
© will uſe every means to alleviate what- 
ever wounds your peace, and while I 

bs * endeavour 
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* endeavour to extract the arrow that ran- 
kles in your heart, I ſhall call to remem. 
brance the times that are paſt, and judge 


aof your ſufferings by what have been my 


own.“ Emilia looked an expreſſive ac. 


knowledgement of this kind indulgence, 


and her benefactreſs left her to the foarhing 


whiſpers of calm reflection. 


- 
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A. Emilia opened the door of ber 
apartment, Fitzhorton was deſcending the 
airs in a thoughtful attitude, but w 
round on hearing her foot-ſtep, he fixed 
his eyes on her face, and tenderly enquired 
if ſhe was not well? A violent head-ach, 
(which want of reſt had really given her) 
accounted for her altered looks; and Mrs. | 
Woodville joined them, as they entered 
the parlour. Religion had taught this ex- 
cellent woman to look beyond this tranſi- 
tory ſcene in ſearch of happineſs, and 
Sh by * mind, ſuch unclouded proſ- 
pects 
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' peſts of future bliſs, as taught her to deride 
the ſhort-lived ſorrows of mortality, and 


communicated an habitual chearfulneſs, 


which no misfortune could ſubdue; but 


which ſeldom failed to diffuſe felicity around 
her, and often inſpired the ſoul, weighed 
down by calamity, with fortitude and re. 
ſignation. It was this happy diſpoſition; 
added to ſome affeQionate and * ſalutary 
council, that imperceptibly ſoftened the 
exquiſite miſery which agonized the boſom 
of Alleyne Fitzhorton. He poured out the 
emotions of his ſoul before her, and-frankly 


owned, that the breach with his father 


aroſe, not more from his averſion to Lady 


Dorothy Railton, than from his deep and 


unconquerable attachment to another 
lady. 


0 


Here 


_ 
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| Here he pauſed, and was going to pro- 
teed, when the tea-pot fell from Emilia's 
hand, and ſcalded his foot: Emilia ſcream- 
ed; à favourite ſpaniel of Fitzhorton's 
ſhared. his maſter's fate, and ran crying 


away. Oh, what have I done! cried 


Emilia, claſping her hands with a look. of 
extreme diſtreſs. © Nothing of any conſe- 
* quence, my charming girl,“ ſaid , Fitz- 


horton, more alarmed for her, than him- 


kf; Believe me! I do not feel any 
' pain—indeed 1 am not hurt.“ Emilia 
declared that vas impoſlible, and addreſſed 


herſelf to Mrs. Woodville, who agreed in 


ber opinion, and requeſted he would have 
lomething applied to his foot. But he 


again declared, it was too trifling to re- 
quire any ſuch attention, and ardently be- 


ſought them to forget it; but Mrs. Wood- 
ville inſiſtcd, Emilia importuned him with 
: tears, 
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tears, and he at length yielded a reluctant 
compliance with their intreaties. The 
ſcald was much worſe than he had ima. 
gined, but the pain it occaſioned him, 
when the ſkin drew off with his ſtocking, 
was abundantly recompenced by the in- 
numerable proofs of tender diſtreſs, which 
involuntarily eſcaped. the artlefs Emilia.— 
She knelt by his fide, and prepared the 
dreflings which Mrs. Woodville applied, 
while the lovely girl, unobſerved but by 
the grateful object of her anxiety, wiped of 
the tears that ſtole ſilently over her face. 
«£ Darlo, too poor Darlo!' ſhe exclaim- 
ed, and darting out of the parlour, return · 
ed in a few moments with him in her 
arms. But the injury Darlo had ſuſtained 
was really as trivial as his maſter would 
have had his ſuppoſed to be; and Emilia, 
after loading him with carraſſes, gave him 
bn plentiful 
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a plentiful breakfaſt, and recommended 
him to the care of Martha, who ſoftly 
whiſpered in her ear: © Ay, ay, Miſs, re- 
. member * old ſaying, Love me, love 


my dog.” 2 could not avoid ſmil- 
ing at the arch ſimplicity with which 


Martha uttered theſe words; but the bluſh- 


ed at the meaning they conve eyed, As her 
eyes met thoſe of Fitzhorton, GM; | 


— 


— —— - * 
* 3 Ru 
"ef 
* 2 
. 


— — 
3 8 


* 
4 
* 
x 
$ 4 
* 
: 
= 
7 
1 
11 
, 
* 
1 
| 
? 
1 
1. 
* 
: * 
£ » 4. 
* 1 
5 
($1! 
1 
9 
i; 9 | 
1 N 
* 
"it 17 
) » WR 
1 
2 
„ ©? 
K * 
7 " 
vi 
0 
* 4 
*. 1 


150 EMILIA DE ST. AUBLONE 


CHA. it 


Frrznoxrox reſumed the ſubject of 
his father's diſpleaſure. Yes, Madam,” 
faid he to Mrs. Woodville, * had not my 
heart acknowledged a deep and unaltera- 
ble attachment an attachment tender and 
5 permanent, becauſe excited by a combi. 
nation of every perfection which can 
adorn the female character, perhaps I 
ſhould have been leſs determinately averſe 
to the purpoſed alliance with Lady Do- 
rothy Railton. Parental authority might 
have ſurmounted the reluctance of an un- 
< conquered heart ; but time, misfortune, 
by . nor aan but death itſelf, can 
© ever 


G * 


„ 


* 
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© ever vanquiſh the paſſion that rages 
in my breaſt; ;—a paſſion, alas! as hope- 
* leſs, as it is involuntary. Long, long, 
F have 1 ſtruggled with the ſilently devour- 
« ing flame, but {till it reigns triumphant— 
and life cannot ſupport the cruel conflict. 
My exiſtence is a burthen. I I wander o'er 
© the face of the univerſe; wretched and 
« forlorn. * Nature contains but one object 
© that can render me happy—and that ob- 

e jet 1 400k up to as the fallen angels ſend 
© their wiſhes back to theſe bliſsful ſeats 
© from /which' their folly has for ever ex- 
pelled them—full of | deſpair !——He 
was too mach agitated to add more—and 
after an interval of filence— I hope, 
hid Mrs. Woodville, my friend has not 
© been guilty of any thing to forfeit the 
8 eſteem of the woman he loves. Never, 
be repſlied with emotion,” never, de- 


* —_— 6 fignedly 


272 E MILIA DE ST, AUBIGNE; 


< ſignedly—nor, I believe, at all. On the 
< contrary, I have feaſon to hope, that ſhe 
feels for me a very animated friendſhip,” 
— Then why thus wretched ?“ enquired 
Mrs. Woodville.— Becauſe, Madam, 
{aid he, vere Leven aſſured that the lovely 
object of my fond regard returned my 
love, it could not alleviate the pangs I 
t endure— Emilia aroſe and quitted the 
room—* No, he added, I think it would 
© increaſe them. T ſhould then have the 
+ dreadful addition of knowing her 'as 
< wretched as myſelf; for although I have 
_ '< refuſed. to comply with my father's will, 
oy I dare not, I never will marty in direct 
© oppoſition to it.” Mrs. Woodville ap- 
plauded this determination, and added 
whatever the thought likely to ſoothe his 


wind. Oh, Madam ' he exclaimed, © why 


8 oui I wrong wo. Oe: eos 


gneſs 


3 
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* neſs by a partial confidence Why ſhould 


J canceal from you that the object: of my 
„fond and faithful love is your enchant: 

ing friend. .. the charming. .. the all- | 
perfect Emilia! Mrs. Woodville was 

leſs. amazed at this confeſſion, than he ex- 
pected her to be. She was well verſed in 
the kngwledge of the human heart. . and 
had ſeen; all the movements of his. . Af. 


ſuming an air of complacency, ſhe there- 


fore employed every argument in her 
power to ſoften his diſtreſs. I ſee,” ſaid 

ſhe, you are one of theſe children of re 
* finement, who place the evils of hu- 

© manity in the darkeſt point of view, — 
But truſt me, my beloved friend, whom 
experience has taught to judge, this is 
* not a point of wiſdom. The ways of 
* life are. thorny enough, - without our 
5 adding to them. You are young, and, 
| * although 


e 
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Y although 1 applaud your virtuous "reſo. 
* lution in refuſing. to do violence to your 
* heart, by uniting with a woman you can. 
[©] not eſteem, and equally admire 5 your 
+ filial piety. in reſolving never to add to 
} * your father's diſpleaſure, by marrying in 
5 1 oppoſition to his will, I cannot approve 
of your thus indulging deſpair : : but 
+ would rather encourage you to admit 
* ſmiling hope, and look forward to ſome 
happy event in the boſom of futurity, 
* which may ſecure you the worthy obje& 


of your choice; and which, I ingenuouſly 


* own, is the firſt, and ſhall be the con 


« ſtant * of my ſoul,” 


He nes her hands to his heart, as 


theſe ſoothing accents ſtole on his ear. He 


invoked heaven to ſhower its choiceſt 
 benediQtions around her, and earneſtly en- 
quired 


—_— 1 xr. 
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4.0? 


* if he really thought him worthy ſo 


47 


ineſtimable 2 treaſure. my think ou'— 


13 75 


ſhe mildly replied, l worthy of each other; 


« Emilia and the Wiſe Diſpoſer muſt decide 


the reſt.” An interval of filence enſued · 
Mrs. Woodville then obeyed the ſammoys 


of Martha, to attend to her domeſtic duties 5 


and Fitzhorton retired to his chamber, to 


indulge, Lunmoleſted, the Felicity that 
dawned on his mind. 
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CHAP I. 


"M0 was RI at 5 anion: win. 
dow, revolving i in her mind the occurrences 
of the morning, when Arthur Everard ap- 
peared, walking ſlowly up the avenue, his 
arms folded, his eyes declined mournfully 
5 on the ground, and the native cheerfulneſs 
| of his deportment entirely _ vaniſhed. 
Emilia inſtantly obſerved the change, and, 


meet him. Arthur ſtretched out his hands 


lia, filing {weetly in his face—* Oh, 
a H--: 8 Men, 


cager to enquire the cauſe, haſtened to 


toward her; deep diſtreſs was pictured on 
bis features, but he was unable to give it 
utterance. Mr. Everard— ſaid Emi. 
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Madam 1 ke ſuddenly exclaimed, tell 
eme, have you ſeen my ſiſter? Charlotte, 
© our dear Charlotte, is ſhe not here? He 
pauſed then looking mournfully in Emi- 
lia's face, he added, No, I ſee: ſhe is 
not. Oh, what is become of my ſiſter? 
My aged father's heart will break, and 
ve ſhall never taſte of peace again unleſs 
| we find her.“ He claſhed Emilia's hands 
with a lock of exquiſite diſtreſs, and they 
proceeded on with penſive Rep. . Mrs. 
Woodville met them at the door of the 
houſe. The altered looks of Arthur ex- 
cited her ſurpriſe, which was ſucceeded by 
the moſt lively caneern, when he explained 

the eauſe of it. Charlotte had been miſſed 
at breakfaſt, and every reſearch: after her 
had proved unſucceſsful. Confuſion and 
borrow: reigned at Euerard Park. Eyery 
conjecturs incrraſed their diftveſs, and 
1111 H 3 added 
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added to their perplexity. Her recent in- 
diſpoſition, and the alarming expreſſions that 
had then eſcaped her, all aroſe to their re. 
membrance, and filled her father's' mind 
with the moſt dreadful - apprehenſions. 

The ſenſibility and tender affection of the 
amiable Alicia, felt a deep wound—and 
the ſtrong | feelings of Arthur preyed upon 
his heart. I will ſearch each corner of 
this carth* he cried with an empaſſioned 
0 "air, in purfuit of my ſiſter, and Heaven 
© will aid my deſign. Infinite Merey will, 

4 1 humbly truſt, ſmile on the exertions of 
"© fraternal love, and reſtore the dear girl to 
our united prayers. He preſſed Emi- 
la's hand to his trembling lips, uttered a 


_ fcarccly articulate adieu, and darted from 


"them. Fitzhorton defcended the ſtairs at 
me ſame inſtant. Alarmed at the tears of 
Mrs. Woodville and Emilia, he cagerly 

enquired 


mw” Ow 


it, propoſed going immediately to Everard 


ſoon followed with Emilia. But what a 
4 melancholy change had a few ſhort hours 
occaſioned at  Everard Park? The firſt | 
object that preſented itſelf, as they entered, 


in the arms of Charles Melmoth, while 
her afflicted parent hung ſorrowing over 
her, and Mr. and Mrs. Clifton were ad- 
| miniſtering all in their power to relieve her, Wl 
and conſole him. 5 Oh, Madam, my ch 1 4 F 
dren, my, children! pathetically - er i 


* » * 
: ww > + a off 
* 
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enquired the cauſe, and when informed of 


Park, to render any aſſiſtance in his power. 
Mrs. Woodville warmly applauded the de- 
fign, and as the accident he had ſo lately 
met with, rendered him unable to walk, his 
horſes were ordered, and Mrs. Woodville 


was Alicia ſtruggling in convulſive agonies 3 


* 2 * * 


chimed Mr. Everard, raiſing his eyes el 1 Y 


: fuled * tears to Mrs. Woodville, Emilia 
ſeated 
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ſeated herſelf by Alicia's ſide. The con- 
vulſions were ſueceeded by a death. like 
ſtillneſs, and ſhe lay, deprived of anima. 
tion, in the arms of the deeply affected 


face. Mr. Eyerard regarded her ſome 
moments in flence, while Mrs. Woodville 


ſhe deemed likely to prove reſtorative» 
Emilia lent every afliftance in her power 
and Alicia began to recover. She firſt 
raiſed her lovely eyes, full of gratitude, to 
the amiable Meimoth; then throwing her 
arms around her father's neck, ſhe poured 


tears that ſtreamed from her eyes, relieved 
oppreſſion at her heart. Arthur en- 
bred in the midſt of this affecting ſeene. 
Diga dion marked his air and features, 
and he interrupted the inquiries of Mr - 


Evxerard, 


== Eq | 
I 
1 * 
** 


Melmoth, whoſe tears fell faſt on her pallid 


was buſied in applying medicines, which 


out her emotions in his boſom, and the 


I” 
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Everard, by deelaripg that Charlotte had 


been ſeen at day-break by ſome peaſants in 


the neighbouring hamlet, walking with 
hurried ſtep, ' ſupported by the arm of a 
gentleman, whoſe face they ſhould know 
again 3 that ſhe ſighed deeply as ſhe paſſed 
them, and they obſerved tears on her 


cheek. She ſeemed ready to fink to the 
earth. Her companion ſpoke to her with 


great earneſtneſs. They quickened their 


pace, deſcended into a glen, near which 
the villagers met them, and were ſoon out 


of ſighhlt. Then,“ exclaimed Mr, Eves 
rard, we are all undone ! Oh, my poor; 
* unhappy, loſt child! what wretch has thus 
* deprived me of thee? Who can it be, 
© that has deceived my Charlotte, and 


4 
© murdered me? Alicia $ tears flowed WM 4 1 
afreſh. Arthur leaned over the back. of * 


3 
* p/ 
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her chair, in filent anguiſh, and every 


heart preſent ſhared their deep affliction, 


| Mrs. Woodville ſaw that their caſe ad- 
mitted of no alleviation in her power to 
communicate ; yet felt herſelf unable to 
quit them, and Fitzhorton and Emilia 


| were quite abſorbed in ſympathetic grief. 


A ſad interval of ſilence enſued, when Mr. 
Everard complained of illneſs, and retired 


to his chamber, attended by Arthur and 


Alicia. Mrs. Woodville and her young 


friends then haſtened home to dinner, after 


promiſing to repeat their viſit in the 
evening. | : 


Thus was the day, deſigned for Jubilee, 


converted into a ſcene of heart-felt ſor- 


row. , So ſudden are the revolutions of 
* | : human 


4 ... 
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y MW tuman affairs, and ſo impoſlible is it for 
mortality to look forward, and ſay the next 
moment is mine, that he alone is wiſe, who 

: 8 the pole, | 
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Ta E diſagreeable conſequences which 
Fitzhorton had experienced from the tre- 
pidation of Emilia, were removed by the 
kind attention of Mrs. Woodville, and he 
acompanied their evening's walk to Eve- 
; rard Park, anxious for the fate of its wor- 
thy poſſeſſor. Arthur ſaluted them with 
the welcome aſſurance of his father's being 
infinitely better than when they had left 
him in the morning; and fghing deeply 


at the recollection of Charlotte, he con- 


W duced them into another apartment. A 
þ rangers ſeated by Alicia's BEE; was the 
firſt 


* * 44 ; K +4 
; I ; » ; . 
L wy ; & x * + £ G2 155, 0 
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firſt object that ſtruck the attention of the 
Ladies, and Arthur taking each of their 
hands, led them forward, to introduce 
mem to their noble viſitor; while Fitzhor: 
ton expreſſed his ſurprize, and could but 
ill conceal his chagrin at meeting, thus 
mal apropos, with. the Earl of Villamont 
nor did the Earl appear leſs aſtoniſned or 
more pleaſed at the rencontre. He ſeem- 
ed to conſider the refuſal of his ſiſter's of- 
fered hand as a high indignity; and Fitz- 

horton, equaily ſtung by the inſolenee bf 
his air and manner, took no pains to con- 
ceal the contemptuous light in which he 
had always held him. Mrs. Woodville; 
therefore, to prevent any diſagreeable con? 
ſequences, which ſhe was fearful might 72 
ariſe from this want of cordiality, haſtened 
their return home, after expreſſing the 
pleaſure ſhe felt at Mr. Everard's recovery, 

| | and 
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and conſoling their ſorrow, but ſuggeſling 
every chearing hope that reaſon could juſ- 
tify, for the happy en of their be- 
loved Charlotte. 


Ito « | 1 am w s FRY molt/ unfortunate fel. | 
low in the world! exclaimed Fitzhor- 
ton, as they quitted Everard Park.“ 
4 have deſtroyed my friend. Poor Mel. 
+ moth, I have ruined thee.'.,.* Ruined 
-+ him,” echoed Emilia, as. ſhe leaned on 
his arm, and looked penſively i in his face. 
Ves, my Angel.“ He pauſed...and add - 
ed. Pardon me, then again _ pauſed... 
: pu addreſſing himſelf to Mrs. Woodville, 

Madam, id he, Memoth will ne- 
ver again be admitted within my father's 
doors. and I am grieved to the ſoul... 
© the more grieved, "becauſe I know him 
+8 o . a great and generous heart. 

# His 
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«His haring been ſcen here with el 
© that noble villain we have juſt left, is, T 


ded of it, through pique to me, and he 
will be deemed an abettor of my late e con- 
14 A 44 | | ; +2 


We: 4 


* 


Emilia could ill conceal her admiration 


of Fitzhorton's generous emotions for the _ 


fate of his friend, while Mrs. Woodville 
uſed every mild perſuaſion to convince him 
chat his fears were rather the childron of 
marks than' reaſon. 


4, "> © / 
z# © w TL M 1 


Tr The Ou of Alicia 8 * 


sb l eaſily account for his 


being here,” ſaid Mrs. Woodville, and 
if your father is at firſt betrayed into an 


8 unjuſt anger, truth, and the exertions of 
Mr « 


1 


fear, a death - ſtroke to Charles's bright 
proſpects; for my father will be inform- 


. 
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© Mr, Everard and myſelf, will ſoon re. 
* ſtgre;hin.'....Fizhorton.ſhopk' his head. 


- © Beſfades,”, added Mrs. Woodville, your 


© father would moſt probably have known 
* of Melmoth's being here, without the 
* afbſtance of the Earl of . Villamont.”..; 
True, Madam,” replied Fitzhorton;; with 
eagerneſs, © and none would more warmly 


e Alicia, than my father ; (for: he has a 
F' truly noble ſpirit): but you forget, my 


© that I dread his knowing. All that can 


+ and my worthy friend will, I 8 fear, 
« taſte the bitter Oo; roman is 


5 11 8 
T7 - #7 AI B* v 3 


7 . #% 


1 ſee,” Pad” Mrs: Woodville, you 
will perſiſt in uſing the ſombre pencil, 


12 morning. 


+. approve his | heroiſm, in the reſcue of 


* dear Madam, it is my being ſeen here 


© be ſaid will prove uſeleſs in that caſe; 


o and have quite forgot my advice of the 


© No, 
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No, Madam, he replied, © 1 never © 
can forget your ſalutary leſſons; nor can 
forget my apprehefiſions for the future 
fate of Charles Melitioth: He is one of 
«the moſt amiable characters that can 
* exiſt; and there is but one object in the 
{ world deater to my heart. From earlieſt 
infancy he has been my companion, my 
friend, and favourite charge. The ad- 
„vantage of a few years on my part, has 
enabled me to aſſiſt his early ſtudies; and 
+ I never» found any taſle ſo delightful, as 
that. of enlarging his opening ideas, and 
directing his judgment. His ſweetneſs 
© of temper, and gratitude of heart, would 
* abundantly repay any ſervices; but to. 
be the means of injuring the being whom 
© I have contributed to cheriſh, and who 
© has now attained the moſt promiſing ma- 
£1 * is what I cannot think of unem- 
| | « paſſioned 
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S paſſioned. . It would be neither juſt 
nor natural if you could, ſaid Emilia; 
but yet, let us hope... Yes, my dear 
© young friends,” interrupted Mrs. Wood- 
ville, let us all hope, while hope is to 
be found. oO is the ſmiling power 
© that ſupports us through life. and 
J chears us in the awful hour of death. In 
all my diſtreſſrs, ſhe has been my con- 
© ſtant friend. Never left me to diſpon · 
dency, but whiſpered the ſweeteſt con- 
J ſolations to my ſufferings. Nor has her 

© kindneſs exceeded her fidelity. She 
I gave me [no- aſſurances, which are not 
fully realized. Mercy have always fol- 
© lowed: me, and happineſs has now 
© crowned the evening of my days. 


+5 Then, let us hope, my penſive friend, 
ct b Fiedhorion, gently taping Emilia's 
cheek, 
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ſt Ml check, for an equal portion of virtue 
; « and happineſs. Let us endeavour to be 
ar If © as wiſe, that we may one day taſte as 
1. © high a felicity as our reſpected friend.” 
o IN Emilia looked up, half ſmiling, and by the 
dale light of the moon, they ſaw Martha, 
d with Fitzhorton's Spaniel on her lap, fit- 1 
n Il ting under an elm before the gate, impa · 1 ö 
„ ticatly waiting their return. 5 


a lt was an enchanting evening; they took +. 
a turn through the garden, aſcended the 6 . 
mount and contemplated the beauties of = 
the univerſe, The ocean, at a ſmall dif. : 
tance, was ſmooth and ſerene, and its ſhin- | 
ing expanſe recalled intereſting mementos 
to the minds of Emilia and Fitzhorton. 
On that beach, the latter reflected, I pre- 
krved the life of the moſt lovely of women. 
Theres. wn Emilia, my exiſtence was 
pro- 


Ae 


| 


| 


a 
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prolonged, by the moſt - amiable. bf mari. 


kind. They were both ſoftened to tears, 


It Was unobſerved by Mrs. Woodville; 


Great Power!“ ſlie exclaimed, * how 


full of perfection, how replete with or. 
der, ſymmetry, and grace, are all thy 


© works ? And yet there are men who dare 
een to doubt thy exiſtance. Men, too, 


< who ſcorn the name of vice, and tread 


* the ſtricteſt path of pure morality. Such 
is the weak preſumption of human na- 


ture, we often carry our reſearches be. 
end the Mtnits allowed us, and theſe 


« ſublinie truths, which our weak reaſon 


+ cannot inveſtigate, we blindly refuſe to 
© believes” They ſeated themſelves on a 


befith; and each was abſorbed in thought. 


Fitshorten held Emilia's hand till it was wet 
with his tears, while ſhe ſat both affected 
ag n at his ſtrong emotions. Mrs. 


| Woodville 


2MIL1A DE 8 T. AUBIGNE, 193 


- BE Woodville aroſe, complained of the cold- 
„nes of the evening air, and told Fitzhor- 
. wen he had infected her with one of his 
r © clootay fits, and propoſed their quitting 
dhe garden. I quit it with reluctance, 
Madam,“ ſaid he, becauſe it is, per- 
e © haps} the laſt viſit I ſhall ever pay it. 
„ nnilia ſtarted. : To-morrow,' he added' 
11 © fate tears me from this charming ſpot, 
1 i © endeared to my heart by every tender 
te. , To:mortow !” exclaimed Mrs. 
- | Woodville, © Why! to-morrow ?—— Be- 
e "cauſe," he replied with. emotion, © Hea. . 
1 ven denies me the felicity of a longer 
) | ſtay. I ſaid, I was only come to bid 
a you farewell and Thave already exceed- 
fa. my deſtined time. More is not in 
t my power; neceſſity naw condutts me 
to Afric's burning ſhores, where I am 
„ © enſured a anne employment. I wiſh 
- 34 E EITH I 8 2 little 


*. 
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a little longer time, on Melmotb's ac- 
count, on many other accounts: But 
we muſt ſubmit to what is irremediable. 


I am expected to embark this night; 


to-morrow is my lateſt hour. My fa. 


ther's diſpleaſure forces me to this ſtep, 
1 cannot live here, I muſt therefore ac- 
cept a ſubſiſtance where it is offered me; 
and that Being, in whoſe hands we all 
are, will, 1 doubt not, one day reſtore 


me to England and happineſs.'—Hiz 


voice was ſcarcely articulate'as he conclu- 


ded theſe words.—He preſſed Mrs. Wood- 
ville and Emilia's hands to his lips, and to 


his heart; he covered them with kiſſes; 


then begging Mrs. Woodville's permiſſion 


to retire, he haſtened to his apartment, and 
they ſaw him no more for the night. 
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Axcusn preyed upon the heart of 
Emilia, and the morning dawn was unwel- 
come, becauſe it was uſhered in with the 
painful remembrance of Fitzhorton's de- 
parture. I ſhall loſe him, ſaid ſne, 1 
* ſhall loſe him for ever, and the univerſe 
* will be a dreadful void to the wretched 
Emilia.“ | 


Pale and dejected, Fitzhorton met her at 
"the parlour door. Mrs. Woodville had 
not yet left her apartment. Emilia raiſed 
her ſweetly languid eyes; the altered looks 
of her amiable friend {truck her to the ſoul, 
and the words— are you not well?” fal- 

17 tered 
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tered on her lips. His heart ſeered burſt, 
ing—he was filent ; but leading her to a 
I chair, he ſeated himſelf beſide her, and 
gazing tenderly in her face for ſome mo- 
ments, he exclaimed, $ Well! | O, ador- 
able Emilia! how, ſhould 1 be well, 
when about to be deprived of your To 
< ſociety ? Pity beams in your charming 
eyes—but tell me, Emilia, generouſly 
: tell me, is there no tenderer ſenſation | 
c exiſts | in your heart for the wretched Fitz- 


horton? Let me but hope for a place in 
your gentle boſom, and I defy the ſtorms 
* of fate and fortune. Forgive me, charm- 
; ing maid ; I am too bold, but time ad- 
< mits of no \ delays now—and I could not 
© leave you without declaring, that ſurely 
ö o never. man loved as I do. You, Emilia, 
© are my fate, and on you [ depend for life 
„or death. Vet ſuffer not the amiable 
5 © ſweetnels - 


> 
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YN 2 
« ſweetneſs of your nature to yield a reluc- 


tant heart. My love 1s jealous, and 
would be unſatisfied with a paſſion leſs 
© ardent than its own. If cold friendſhip 
is all you can return, ſay ſo. I will bleſs 


you, and endeavour to be reſigned to my 


fate; but if a more lively emotion warms 
your heart, the generous aſſurance will 


* ſupport me, till Heaven hcars our united 


1 


© prayers, and removes the cruel barriers | 


to our happineſs,” 


Emilia ſobbed in his boſom ; her ſace 
was covered with bluſhes, and the mur- 


mured out— Ah, my amiable friend 


© are you then a ſtranger to the heart of 


© Emilia? Is it neceſſary for my tongue 
to reveal the ſtate of my mind? Surely 
] am not ſuch an adept in concealment ; 

5 e 
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nor can you be unverſed in the e language 
of the ſoul.” 


« 15 1 am happy!“ he exclaimed, 
© We will lie for each other —look for- 
* ward to years of rapturous felicity, and 
* ſubmit with fortitude to preſent misfor- 
tunes. The Almighty preſerved you 
from the boſom of the deep, to make me 
«the happieſt of mortals, and the remainder 
© of my days will be one act of gratitude 
sto him for the tranſccndant bleſſing. 
© Grieve not then, my love, at the preſent 

© ſeparation, it will but enhance the value 
of the happineſs, which! truſt is in ſtore 
for us.— With the firmeſt reliance on 
Mrs. Woodville, I now go, without a 
4 ſingle murmur, aſſured of the affeQion of 

my Emilia.—Trials are tbe lot of mor- 
© tality—and truly painful as abſence is to 
f 6 thoſe 


£ 28 
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thoſe who love like me, the joys of à 
© happy return will ſoon baniſh the un- 
pleaſing remembrance, and render us 
doubly ſenſible of the felicity that ſuc- 
ceeds it.. He preſſed her lovely lips 
with ardour, and held her ſome moments in 
his arms, diſſolved in 1 tears, 


++ Youare a Wb 1 ſhe exclaimed, 
diſengaging herſelf from his embrace 
© Wou'd to Heaven ! was the ſame. But, 
„alas, Lam a poor, weak, fond girl. Oh, 
* Fitzhortan, remember, remember— ſhe 
bled; with empaſſioned air and voice; 
my life, my happineſs —every thing de- 
©. pends on you, Ah—what have 1 faid ? 
\ —Your father! Have you forgot your 
father? your ſolemn vow, never to wed 
' unleſs with his aſſent? 


6 NM 
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No, my charming girl, he fondly re. al 
*, plied, that I could never forget. It is U 


* that happy event to which 1 look for- n 
ward. My father's heart will be foftened D 
8 1009 170 1 and we Gall be bleſt. | " 

p 


The ſound of Mrs. Woodville' s voice Il ' 


broke off their converſation. She entered \ 
with her uſual cheerfulneſs, and ſeemed not 6 
to obſerve the traces of tears on Emilia's f 


countenance, though it ſecretly pained her 
to the ſoul: 


Fitzhorton's ſervant. appeared ere break- 
faſt was removed, to inform his maſter, 
that his orders were obeyed, and every 
thing was ready for their departure. He 
aroſe with perturbation, ſtroye to expreſs 


his gratitude, his friendſhip, his unaltera- 
ble regard for Mrs. Woodville, but was 
obliged to leaye the jak unfiniſhed ; and, 
after 
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alter a cordial embrace, again he preſſed 
Emilia to his beating heart, and left them 
in a ſtate of mind not to be deſcribed, — 
Deeply affected, Mrs. Woodville forebore 
to intrude on the ſorrow which ſhe too 
plainly ſaw painted on the features of Emi- 
lia, and retiring to her chamber, Emilia 
| walked into the garden to indulge the 
emotions that were unconquerable. There 
ſhe remained till Martha ſummoned her to 
dinner. The anguiſh of her heart was ſuc- 
ceeded by a mild reſignation. She endea- 
voured to conſole herſelf by looking for- 
ward to the bliſsful proſpects which Fitz. 
horton had pointed out, and beſeeching | 
Heaven to ſubdue each repining thought; 
her duty to Mrs Woodville recalled her 
wonted ſerenity. But Fitzhorton ſoon 
became the ſubject of their converſation ; SY 
and, after ſome prelude, Emilia confeſſed 
all that had * between them. Bs 
LE I I would 
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I would not,” ſaid Mrs. Woodville, 
encourage either of you in the indul. 

© gence” of a hopeleſs paſſion : but your 
© hearts were entangled ere I perceived it; 
and now I know of no charm to diſen. 
1 gage them. I fee you both poſſeſs that 
| unhappy ardor of diſpoſition, that you 
cannot command your hearts, and any 


A 


* 


8 


argument of mine will be in vain. I 


think it an unfortunate attachment but 
© there is no fathoming the unfearchable 
© depths of Providence, to- which, with ſin- 
© cere prayers for your every good, I cheer- 
„fully commit you, conſoled with this 
© belief, that you are both extremely ami- 
4 able, : and to be good, is to be happy.“ 


Tren thouſand times Emilia thanked her 
goodnels ; ; and Mr. and Mrs. Clifton ap- 
Tam at the gate. We are the harbin- 

m | | | gers 


58 
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gers of ſurpriſing tidings, ſaid the 
latter, as they entered. : She threw herſelf | 
breathleſs into a chair, and Mrs. Woodville 


earneſtly beſought an explanation of what 


ſhe had ſaid. R Be not alarmed, my dear 
„Ladies, ſaid Mr. Clifton, * but, the 
Earl of Villamont is diſcovered to be the ; 
ſeducer of Charlotte Everard. One of 

the peaſants, who ſaw Charlotte go off, 


+ met the Earl at the bottom of the lawn, 
with Arthur, and inſtantly recollecting 
his features, boldly accuicd him; aad as 
* + cowardice. is always inſeperable from 


{ guilt, he was unable to deny the aſſertion. 
The impetuous ſpirit of Arthur inſtantly 
took fire ; he loaded him with very op- 
probrious epithets, demanded fatisfaQion 
for his ſiſter's injured honour, or vowed 


7 


immediate vengeance. The Earl trem- 
8 pled— Arthur forced him back to the 


c houſe 
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* houſe... Everard Park was converted 
* into a ſcene oi confuſion... [Terrified by 
, | threats, the Earl. has at length difcovered 
the retreat of Charlotte; promiſed to 
marry her, confeſſed it was him who 
made the attempt on Alicia, whom he 
long admired, entreats forgiveneſs of them 
© all, and profeſſes himſelf a penitent. Ar- 
« thur is gone to conduct Charlotte to her 
25 expecting friends, and we flew hither to 
inform you of theſe extraordinary events. 

Mrs. Woodville and Emilia expreſſed 
the joy it gave them to find that the mis - 
; fortunes of Charlotte' were likely to termi- 
nate ſo happily; although they ſtill feared 


dat all the rank and wealth of the Earl of 


2 Villamont would be infufficient to render 
. him an enviable huſband, Mr. and Mrs. 
| Clifton, baſtened their return to Everard 


Park, 
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park, eager to know the reſult of Arthur's 
expedition, telling Mrs. Woodville, that 
when tranquility was again reſtored among 
their friends, they ſhould think of reviſit- 
ing London, as Mr, Clifton's preſence was 
required there by ſome unlooked-for 
erents. 5 ET: 


CHAP. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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ag a deep receſs, about a aay' s ride Kol : 
Everard Park, Charlotte Everard was 
placed under a feigned name, in the houſe 
of a widow lady, reduced from a more 
proſperous ſtate, and but lately reſident in 
that part of the world. Her betrayer had 
never viſited her ſince her ſecluſion, and 
had only removed her from her father's, 


: (where he had long deen a frequent and 


welcome viſitor) to conceal his own vil- 
lainies, and the better to forward his de- 


ſigns upon Alicia. In this lonely aſylum 


her worthy brother found her, weighed 
down : almoſt to the grave by illneſs, and 


anguiſh 


anguiſn of heart. He claſped her, weep- 
ing, in his affectionate embrace; whil- 
pered the kindeſt conſolations in her ear, 
and told her he was come to reſtore her to 
virtue and happineſs. But ſhe fell inſenſi- 
ble on his boſom, and it was long ere the 
exertions of her kind hoſteſs could reſtore 
her to reaſon. At length ſhe became ca- 
pable of liſtening to what he came to im- 
part, and preſſing his cheek to her lips; 
| ſhe looked up to Heaven, and ſeemed to 
doubt the teſtimony of her ſenſes. Several 
hours glided by, in reciprocal enquires ;— 

ſhe owned. her heart ſtrongly attached to 
the Earl of Villamont ; but yet, from his 
recent conduct, doubted of happineſs. As 
ſoon as ſhe could recover her ſcattered ſpi- 
rits, ſhe took an Age eee leave of the 


NDH 
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a ſcene, which ſhe both wiſhed and trem- 
bled to EA 1 


* aged * arms were open to 
reccive her. Alicia ſobbed out her emo- 
tions on her boſom; the Earl preſſed her 
tenderly to his heart, and was melted to 
tears. All preſent were deeply affected 
and no one more than the amiable, gene- 
rous Melmoth. The day paſſed in a kind 
of gloomy ſerenity, and the next morning 
ſaw the ſolemn vows of the Earl of Villa. 

mont confirmed, and tranquility reſtored 
tothe inhabitants of Everard Park. From 
a a principle of delicacy the nuptials were as 
private as poſſible. Charlotte was habit - 
ed in a plain white muſlin, and might have 
fat for a model of elegant fimplicity. Her 
figure was naturally beautiful, and her fear 
tures intereſting ; ; but the air of langour 
5 . | diffuſed 


5 
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fuſe over her whole perfon, now ren- : 
dered her ſtrikingly ſo. | The Earl evinced 


great tenderneſs, and ſeemed to regard her 
with the moſt lively admiration, although 


his eyes ſometimes: wandered toward the 
more beautiful Alicia, and looked with 
envy on the favoured Melmoth. But he | 
certainly ſtrove to conquer theſe emotions, 
and think only of Charlotte, whoſe happi- 
neſs ſeemed more than a counterbalance 


for her late ſufferings. 


While theſe tranſactions were going on 
at Everard Park, Emilia was ſecretly de- 
ploring the loſs of Fitzhorton, and Mrs, 


Woodville exerting her utmoſt endeavours 
to baniſh it from her heart. But now in- 


ſufficient is all the force of friendſhip, to 


ſubdue the tyranny of love? Care and 


wer) were become the inmates of Emi- 
lia's 


* 
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lia's: breaſt; and the frequent tear, and 
heart-wrung ſigh, betrayed what ſhe wiſh. 
ed to conceal. An invitation from Eve. 
rard Park, proved a reſpite from the pen- 


five ſadneſs by which they were ſurround- 
ed. Their benevolent hearts expanded 


with joy at the pleaſing novelty which was 
there diſplayed.. The happy Charlotte could 
not ſufficiently expreſs her delight at again 
ſeeing them; and the Earl, influenced by 
the example of all around him, teſtified. 
his lively eſteem, and declared, that their 


future friendſhip would greatly augment. 
his happineſs. Charlotte | earneſtly. be- 
ſought them to accompany their party the 


following day, to one of the Earl's coun- 


try ſeats, where they purpoſed to remain 
ſome time ; but Mrs. Woodv.!le declined 
the invitation, promiſing her a viſit art?! 
future time. | Everard Park wass 

| : lowauig 
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lowing day deſerted by all but its maſter,” 
who pleaded his years, as a reaſon for re- 
maining at home, and who ſpent the 
greateſt part of his time in the ſociety of 


Mrs. Woodville and Emilia. From the 


Earl's ſeat, his bride and friends accompa- 
nied him to the metropolis, where the far- 


advanced pregnancy of Charlotte obliged 


him to give out that they had been married 


many months. The narrow heart, and 


weak underſtanding of his ſiſter, Lady Do- 
rothy, impelled her at firſt to behave with 
great Hateur to his bride and her friends, 


although nearly allied by blood; but the 


influence of her brother, at length intimi- 
dated her into an apparent cordiality, and 
the truly amiable and exemplary conduct 
of Charlotte, triumphed o'er every preju- 
dice. In a very ſhort time ſhe gave an 
heir to the Earl, which greatly augment- 
ed 
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ed his attachment, and his follies were al 
obliterated by his blameleſs diſcharge of 


| the duties of a huſband and a father. 


It was about this time, that one even- 
ing, juſt as Mrs. Woodville and Emilia 
were going to pay their evening viſit at 
Everard Park, that they ſaw a ſtranger 


alight at the gate, the dignity of whoſe 


countenance and air was rendered infinitely 
ſtriking by his ſable habit, and an air of 
deep ſorrow, which overſpread his whole 


perſon. He enquired, with agitated voice, 


for Mrs. Woodville, and was ſhewn in by 
Martha. He threw himſelf into a chair, 


and was filent for ſome moments, then ad- 
* dreſſing Mrs. Woodville, with empaſſion- 

ed air, Forgive my emotions, Madam!” 
he exclaimed, © they are the agonies of 


ew parental diſtreſs.” Emilia regarded his 
| features, 


all 
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features, his air, his dreſs, with deep at- 
tention. A dreadful preſcntment. invaded 
her heart, and ſhe became inſenſible to all 
around her. As ſoon as ſhe recovered, the 
was conveyed out of the room, and the 
ſtranger | reſumed his diſcourſe. © I was 
“ about to enquire, Madam,” faid he, 
but my feelings now too plainly aſſure 


4 me, that the lovely form, who has juſt 


- left us, is Emilia De St. Aubigne, the 
worthy choice of my deplored, my ami- 
* able, my murdered child !“ Mrs. 
Woodville ſtarted, and turned pale as aſhes, 
4 Les, Madam,” he added, in me you 
* behold the wretched father of Alleyne 
1 Fitzhorton. In me you ſee the tyrant 
te that forced him from his native land, and, 
6 * urged by the moſt cruel rigour, precipi- i 
* tated him into an early grave. O1 
0 ' Blindneſs of Parental prejudice ! May 
2 2M the 
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45, the anguiſh that muſt henceforth await 
me, be a warning to others to profit by 
„ my ſad example.” Here his emotions 
+ prevented his utterance, and an interval of 
: melancholy ſilence enſued. He then drew 
a letter from his pocket, written by his ex- 
piring ſon, wherein he related the ſtory of 


Emilia, owned his ſtrong attachment, and 


; moſt earneſtly recommended her to his fa- 
: ther's future proteCtign. | 


The name of Emilia De St. Aubigne,” 
{aid Mr. Fitzhorton, © ſtrikes my heart 
„with double force, as the deareſt friend 
Ne 
my early years, married a Lady of that 
„ name, and they both fell a facrifice to 
the union. Should this amiable girl, 
| then, prove their offspring, it will add 
to the anguiſh I at preſent feel, but en- 

allt: 6 dear 


of my . ſoul, the favourite companion of 
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re dear her for ever to my ſoul. A loud 


en at the gate prevented his enlarging, 
and another ſtranger enquired for Mrs. 
Woodville. He entered, in extreme agi- 
tation, and on being told by Martha, that 


ſbe had company, begged to ſpeak with her 


alone. She readily complied with his re- 
queſt. Madam,“ ſaid he, approaching 


her with trembling ſtep, you are the 
* protectreſs of Emilia De St. Aubigne.“ 


She told him ſhe was. He pauſed, ſighed 


deeply, and added, It is of her I come 
“to ſpeak. Fate direQed me to the ſpot 
where her faithful lover breathed his laſt. 
% ſaw him expire, and this pacquet he 
* entruſted to my care.” Mrs. Wood» 


ville opened the pacquet, and found iS | 
contain a bequeſt of ſome hundreds, which 
Fitzhorton had left in the bank, to his be. 
loved Emilia, and his own miniature ſet with 
brilliants, | 
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brilliants, and. ſuſpended: by a fmall gold 
chain. Mrs, Woeadville: wept; over theſe 
teſtimonies of unfeigned love, and was in- 
ſenſible to the preſence, of the ſtranger, 
until he interrupted her ſorrow by ſaying, 
This, Madam, is the leaſt material part 
„ of my buſineſs here. This: letter,” ſaid 
be, giving it with tremulous hands, . Ma- 
66 dam, will explain my meaning but let 
„ me not beheld Emilia de St. Aubigne.” 
He aroſe, wiſhed every bleſſing might await 
Mrs. Woodville—and pronouncing a ſcarce- 


1y. articulate adieu, he claſped his hands in 


agony, and a the houſe. 

e Woodville e ta Mr. Fitz. 
hana ſhewed; him his: ſan's- bequeſt; 
related what had juſt paſt; and opened the 
1 letter, which dane _ 
8 


ce 


et 


0 


ie 
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To Mrs. WOO DVIL L E. 


« The uncle of Emilia De St. Aubigne, 
© the murderer of her father, returns from 
« voluntary exile, to do an act of juſtice, 
and end the remnant of his wretched days 
6 in ſolitude and penitance. | 


"GG 


Urged by bigotry, I took the life of an 

« amiable man. I precipitated my ſiſter 
« into. an untimely grave, becauſe, in the 
language of prejudice, ſhe had wedded 
e an heretick. The eldeſt pledge of their 
* mutual love, a boy, was left in England, 
ce with a ſervant in whom they confided, <= 


* and who was to have followed with the F 
* child to Italy, where they ſought an aſy :- 


lum from my threatened vengeance; but 
« this ſervant committed a crime for which 
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6 be was baniſhed to Africa. Their 


17 


et name; I then availed myſelf of a COMme 


* | mand that was offered me ſecretly, (by 


o 


cc 


cc 
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gy 


| « youngeſt bleſſing I cruelly tore from her 


expiring mother” 8 arms, and placed in a 


convent, but even refuſed her father's 


| a rigid catholic, who applauded my 


ce 


cruel zeal) and eſcaped the puniſhment 
I merited, by embarking for the Tpot 
where the, amiable Fitzhorton breathed 


his laſt. There, too, wonderful Provi- 
dence directed the convict who had been 
entruſted with my ſiſter's ſon. From him 
TI learnt, that ere he left his native land, 
he had depoſited the infant at a gentle. 
man's door, who proves to be the father 
of Alleyne Fitzhorton. From this ama- 
zing combination f events, and from 
the diſcovery of Emilia's ſtory, from 
the lips of her lover, and the glowing 


\ 6e picture 
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« picture he drew * her unequal merits, 

% my heart was melted to repentance. I 
received his lateſt charge, and having 
« beſtowed my fortune between thoſe I. 
« have ſo baſely wronged, I bid the world 


6e « eternally adieu. May they be happy, 
Madam, and their protectors be reward- 
« ed, is the laſt prayer that will * 


round my heart.“ 


. feaked the lips of Mrs. ; 


Woodville, and Mr. Fitzhorton. Charles 


Melmoth was the ſon f his friend, the 


| brother of Emilia. 


Their father's fortune, which was not. 


i large, and deſcended to a diſtant, but 
opulent branch of his family, who being 
aſſured of the truth of theſe facts, readily 
reſtored it, and Charles (no longer Mel- 

RS G9 moth, 
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moth, but Fairville) was moles: to the 
amiable choice of his heart, Alicia Eve: 


rard.— But fatal was the TR to the love- 


— Sti I its 07 uno 


Her heart was broken by the ſum of ills 
Foo Which, one by one, the had endured? - 


= She 1 ILY The. image of Fitz. 
horton poſſeſſed her whole ſoul, and vain 
was. every endeavour to baniſh him one 
moment from her remembrance. Change 
of ſituation, novelty, amuſement. which ſhe. 


could not reliſh, all proved uſeleſs. She 
languiſhed, unrepining, many months, and 


then breathed out her ſpotleſs foul in the ö 


arms of her brother. Her l embittered 


the days of Mrs. Woodville, no longer 


was her ſolitude delightful, ſhe therefore 


complied with the entreaty of Mr. and Mrs. 
Pairville, and ended her life with them. 


Mr. 


8 
f 
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Mr. Fitzhorton raiſed a noble monument 
to the memories of Emilia and his ever re- 
gretted ſon, and bequeathed his rag 


” 
E 1 3 
- 3 .& 


fortune to Charles Fairville. 


Among all the mourners occaſioned by 


the loſs of Emilia, none was more a ſuf- 
ferer then the worthy Arthur Everard,— 
It diffuſed a gloom over all his future 


days; For her loved ſake he vowed a ſingle. 


life, and often declared, "that the e * 
aſſertion of 


„ To be Pe 13 to be bappy.” 


is not always verified in this world. 
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